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PRE F ACE: Written by « a 
HE Taſte of the Public, with regard to ber 
Writing, having been much vitiated h ſome 
modern Authors, it may not be amiſs to premiſe ſome 
ſhort matter concerning it in this Place, that the Reader 
may not expect another Kind of Entertainment than 
be will meet with in the following Papers, nor impute 
the Author's deſigned Deviation from the common 
Road, to any Miſtake or Error. 

Tuose Writings which are called Letters, may be 
divided into four Claſſes. Under the firſt Claſs may be 
ranged thoſe Letters, as well antient as modern, which 
have been written by Men, who have filled up the prin- 

cipal Characters on the Stage of Life, upon great and 
memorable Occaſions. Theſe have been always eſteem- 
ed as the moſt valuable Parts of Hiſtory, as they are not 
only the moſt authentic Memorials of Facts, but as they 
ſerve greatly to illuſtrate the true Character of the 
Writer, and doin a manner introduce the > Perſon him · 
ſelf to our Acquaintance. 

A szconp Kind owe their Merit not to Truth, but 


to Invention; ſuch are the Letters which contain in- 
genious Novels, or ſhorter Tales, either pathetic or hu- 


morous; theſe bear the ſame Relation to the former, 


as Romance doth to true Hiſtory ; and, as the former 
may be called ſhort Ane, ſo may theſe be ſtyled 
mort Roma 
In the next "ranch may be ranked thoſe Letten, 
which have paſt between Men of Eminence in the Re- 
public of Literature. Many of theſe are in high EM- 
mation in the learned World, in which they are con- 
ſidered as having equal Authority to that, which the 
Political World own to thoſe of the firſt Clas. 
 Bes1pts theſe three Kinds of Letters, which have | 
all their ſeveral Merits, | there are two more, with 
which the Moderns have very plentifully ſupplied the 
World, tho' I ſhall not be ver» profuſe in my Enco- 
| miums on either: Theſe T Love-Lenters, and Let- 
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ters of Converfation, in which laſt are contained the 
private Affairs of Perfons of no Conſequence to the 
Public, either in a political or learned Conſideration, 
or indeed in any Conſideration” whatever. 
| Wirz theſe two Kinds of Letters the French Lan- 
1 guage in particular ſo vaſtly abounds, that it would 
= employ moſt of the leiſure Hours of Life to read them 
Fr all; nay, I believe indeed; they are the principal 
b Study of many of our fine erer and nnn who 
; Jearn that Language. .* 
Aup hence ſech Mende 10 * > keiten 
Phraſes of a familiar eaſy Style, a conciſe epiflotary- 
Style, * and theſe * LAS to all Letters ee 
ever. 
> {im from ſome polite modern Wan urit- 
| ten I ſuppoſe by. this Rule, I much doubt, whether 
| theſe French Readers have any juſt and adequate Notion 
5 of this epiſtolary Style, with which they are ſo ena- 
0 moured. To ſay the truth, I queſtion whether they do 
5 not place it intirely in ſhort, abrupt, unconnected Pe- 
riods ; a Style ſo eaſy, that any Man may write it, and 
which, one would imagine, it muſt x0 eee 
procure any Perſon to read. 
IJ 0o ſuch Critics therefore I wookd emen Owid, 
who was perhaps the ableſt Writer of let Lettres Gal- 
{antes, that ever lived. In his Arte amandi ey will 
1 hs following Rule. Sf. total 2146 507 . T1509 
F — ent widearedogut. $03 52907. 
chat theſe Letters ſhould preſerve the Style of 
8 and in his Epiſtles they will ſee this ex- 
cellently illuſtrated by Example. But if we are to form 
our Idea of the Converſation of ſome modern Writers 
from their Letters, we ſhall haves 1 e afraid, 2 en 
| indifferent Opinion of both. 
Bur in reality; this Style of nie yo only | 
| proper, at leaſt only neceſſary, to theſe, which. I have 
called Letters of Converſation ; and is not at all requi. 
te, either to Letters of Buſineſs, which in After-ages 
malte a Part of Hiſtory, or to thoſe on the n of 
Literature -and Criticiſm. 
Mucn leſs is it adapted to the Novel or Story 
Writer ; ; for what difference is there, Whether a Tale 
8 . 
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is related this or any other way ? And fure no one will 


contend, that the epiſtolary Style is in general the moſt 
proper to a Noveliſt, or that it nh emen bythe 
beſt Writers of this Kind. 

Ir is not my Purpoſe dees write a e Diſlerta- 
tion on Style in general, nor to aſſign what is proper to 
the Hiſtorian, what to the Romance, and what to the 


Novel - Writer, nor to obſerve in what manner all theſe 


differ from each other ; it is ſufficient to have obviated 
an Objection, which, I foreſaw, might be made to 
theſe little Volumes by fome, who are in truth as in- 
capable of knowing any of the Faults, as of reaping 


8 any of the Beauties of an Author; and I aſſure chem, 


there is no Branch of Criticiſm, in which Learni Pp 
well as:Good-ſenſe is more required, than to the 
ing an accurate Judgment of Style, tho' there is 1 — 


I believe, in which n err e is more wu” 


to m his Deciſion - 


INS T EAD of laying * any Rules 25 the ule of 


fuch Tyros in the, cried Art, I ſhall recommend them 
to one, who is a Maſter of Style, as of every other 
Excellence. This Gentleman in his Perſian Letters, 
many of which are written on the moſt important Subs 
jets in Ethics, Polities, and Philoſophy, hath conde-+ 


ſcended to introduce two or three Novels: in theſe 


they will find that inimitable Writer very judiciouſſy 
changing the Style which he uſes on other Occafions, 
where the Subjects of his Letters require the Air and 
Style of Converſation; to preſerve which, in relating 
Stories: that run to an) length, would be faulty in the 
Writer, and tireſome to the Reader. 1.29 42. 
To conelude this Point, I know not — any eflentia) 
Difference between this, and any other way of writing 
Novels, ſave only, that by making uſe of Lettets che 
Writer is freed from the regular Begimmings and Conelu- 
— of Stories, with ſome other Formalities, in which 
the Reader of Taſte finds no leſt Eaſe Ro TIED 
than the Author himſelf. we 17 
As to the Ntamgeroustninsd 1 che Kllowing — 
Tam not, perhaps, at liberty to deelare my Opinion : 
e and erg to 105 1 = r 7 
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tion, that Pedants 


M4 FT)be PR HH ACH. 
me the Cenſure of Partiality, if I hond be us Warm as 
1 am inelined to be in their Commendation:- 
Tux Reader will however excuſe me, if I adviſe him 
not to run them over with too much Haſte and Indifi 


ference; ſuch Readers will, I promiſe them, find little 


to admire in this Book, whoſe Beauties (if it have any} 
require the fame Attention to diſcover them, with 
which thé Author herſelf hath conſidered" chat Book f 


Nature; wherice they are taken. In Books, as well as | 


Pickures, where the Excellence lies it in the Expreffon or 
Cotouring' only, the firſt Glance of the Eyes acquaints 
us with all the Perfection of the Piece; but the ficeſt 
and moſt delicate Touches of Nature are not ſo footy 
hee In the Works of ' Cervantes or Hogarth; 
e is, I believe, a wretched Judge, who diſcovers 1 
new Beauties on à ſecond, or even à third Peruſal:+ 
Aub here cannot controul myſelf from averiitg; 
that many Toiiches of this Kind appear to me in theſe 


Letters; ſome of which I cannot help thinking as fine, 


as T have ever met with in any of the red who 


have made Human Nature their Subject. 


"As' ſuch Obſervations are generally fuppioſd vo be 
the Effects of long Expe > 1m, and much Acquain- 
tance with Mankind, it may n frpe furprize many, to 
find them in the Works of a; Woman ;" eſpecially of one 
who, to uſe the common Phraſe, harh ſeen ſi littir ar 
the Warld : and 1 ſhould not Wonder n this account; 
that theſe Letters were aſtribed to another Author, if 
knew any one capable of writing them. 5 49 

Bur in reality the Knowledge of Human Nature is 


not learnt by living in the Hurry of the World. True 
Senius with the Help of a little Oonverſation, will be 


capable of making a vaſt Sin this Learning; and 
itideedT have obſerved, there are none Who know ſo 
Httle of Men, as thoſe who are placed in tlte Crouds; 
either of Bufineſt or Pleaſüre. The Truth of the Alert 
n Colleges have ſeldom any Share of 
this Knowledge, doth not ariſe from any Defect in the 

College, but from̃ à Defect in the Pedant, who would 


have pent many Years at Sr. James's to as little Pur? 


oſe: for daily Experience may convinee us, that it is 
poſſible for a Blockhead to ſee much of che World, and 
now little oh it. Tus 


Then PFR HN ACH wi 

Tas Objedion to the * of the Author hargly re- 

| quires an Aaſwer: It will be chiefly - advanced by 
thoſe, who derive. their Opinion of Women very un- 
fairly from the fine Ladies of the Age; whereas, if the 
Behaviour of their Counterparts the Beaus, was to de- 


vote the Underſtanding of Men, I apprehend the Con- 


cluſion would be in favour. of the Women, without 
making; a; Compliment to that Sex. I can of my oy 
Knowledge, and from my own. Acquaintance, b ear 
Teſtimony, ta the Poſlibility. of thoſe Examples, Which 
Hiſtory gives of Women eminent for the higheſt En- 
dowments and Faculties of the Mind. I ſhall only add 
an Anſwer to the ſame Objection, relating to David 
Simple, given by a Lady of very high Rank, whole 
Quality. is however leſs an Honour to her than her 
derſtanding. Se far, ſaid ſhe, from doubting 'Dayic 
Simple 7 be. the Performance of a Woman, I 2, awe 


convinced, it could nat have been: written 2 4. N 2 


In. the. Conduct of Women, in that reat and im- 
portant, Buſineſs of their Lives, the Affair of Love, 
there are Myſteries, with which Men are perfectly un- 
acquainted. :. their Education being on this head in Con- 
ſtraint of, nay, are re to Truth and Na- 


ture, creates ſuch 2 conſtaut Soagele, between Nature 


and Habit, Truth and . 0 7 a8 introduce oſten 
much Humout into their. CharaRers ; eſpecially when 
drawn. by ſenſible Writers 501 their own Sex, who ar 

on this Subject much more capable, than the ableſt i 


Ours. f 7207 yer 141 J\xp 4 


* BEMBMBER it the r of a Lady 


for w hoſe Opinion I have a gteat Veneration, that 4; 
is noth ing more generally. unnatural, than the Charac 
ters of Women on the Stage, and that even in our be 
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with ſach Oppoſition I muſt reſt contented; but what 
I more dread is, that I may have unadviſedly- drawn 


the Reſentment of her own lovely Sex againſt the Au- 


thor of thoſe Volumes, for having betrayed the Secrets 


of the Society. 


To this I ſhall attempt giving two Anſwers : : "Firſt, ; 


that theſe nice Touches will, like the Signs of Maſonry, 


eſcape the Obſervation and Detection of all thoſe, who 5 


are not᷑ already in the Secret. | 

 SeconDrLy, if ſhe ſhould have expoſed ſome of thoſe 
nicer Female Foibles, which have efcaped moſt other 
Writers, ſhe hath at the ſame time nobly diſplayed the 
Beauties and Virtues of the more amiable Part, which 
abundantly overbalances in the Aecount. By compar- 


ing theſe together, young Ladies may, if they 2 


receive great Advantages: I will venture to ſay, no 

Book extant is fo well calculated for their Inſtruction 
and Improvement. It is indeed a Glaſs, by which they 
may dreſs out their Minds, and adorn themſelves: with 


more becoming, as well as more laſting Graces, that 


the Dancing- Maſter, the Manteau-Maker, or the Mille- 


ner can give them. Here even their Vanity may be 
rendered uſeful, as it may make them deteſt and ſcorn 
all baſe, mean, ſhuffling Tricks, and admire and culti- 


vate whatever is truly amiable, generous and good : 
Here they muſt learn, if they will pleaſe to attend, 


that the Conſummation of a Woman's Character, is to 


maintain the Qualities of Goodnefs, Tendernefs, Aﬀec- 
tion and Sincerity, in the ſeveral ſoeial Offices and Du- 


ties of Life ; and not to unite Ambition, Avarice, 
Luxury, and Wantonneſs-in the Perſon of a Woman of 
the World, or to affect Folly, . Childiſhneſs and Levity;. 


under the Appellation of a fine Lady. 


To conclude, I hope, for the Sake of my fair 
Country-Women, that — excellent Pictures of Vir 
tue and Vice, which, to my Knowledge, the Author 
hath beſtowed ſuch Pains in drawing, will not be 
thrown away on the World, but that much more Ad- 
vantage may accrue to the Reader, than the Good- 
nature and Senſibility of the Age have, o their i im. | 


E mortal Honour, 8 on dhe Author. 
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LETTER I. 
CrnTHIA 10 CAMILLA, at London. 5 
Dear Cantiia, | : [ From the Bath, 
poſlible, conſidering the weak State of Health, 


| in which I parted from you; and ſince my 
Arrival here, I am ſurpriſingly recovered. How hap- 


py are we when, in giving another Pleaſure, even 


Health itſelf becomes a double Bleſſing ! 15 

Pes rIR DAT I aroſe early with ſuch a lively 
Chearfulneſs on my Mind, as gave me a Deſire to 
indulge myſelf in a Morning's Walk. Valentine, who 
is at once my Lover and my Huſband, by his imme» 
diate offering to be my Guide and Companion, en- 
creaſed my inward Tranquillity, and -render'd every 


outward Object yet more pleaſing. The Weather 


was fair, and the Proſpe& of every thing around me 


heighten'd and pleaſed my Imagination, with the Ob- 


jet of both my Efteem and Affection, who fondly 


ſmiled an Approbation on all my Remarks. Whilſt 


I was overjoy d to find my utmoſt Wiſh gratified in 
ſeeing it in my power to give him pleaſure, I need not 


tell you how happily I paſfed the Morning. I could 


not think Adam and Ewe in Paradiſe could exceed us 
in Bliſs. From this real, this ſubſtantial Happineſs, 


a Happineſs, to the attaining which, ſo very little 


Expence is neceſſary, my Thoughts involuntarily wan- 
. e,, der d 


V Journey hither, was as agreeable as it was 
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der'd through the various Purſuits and the numberleſs 
— of Mankind, about choſe things, which when 
attain'd, only load their Minds with till more Cares, 
and involve and perplex their Brains with ten thouſand = 
diſtracting intricate Labyrinths. 15 2 
LIxDbAMIRA has ſacrificed all her Peace (and 905 


abandon'd in a diſhonourable manner a Man of Senſe 


whom ſhe liked, with a moderate Fortune) to the 
Ambition of a great Equipage, and a Coach and Six 
(burthen'd with a Fool ſhe hates) in which ſhe now 
continually fighs and laments her own Folly ; and thoſe 
Jewels, which once by their glaring Luſtre ſo dazzled 
her Eyes, as to blind her to her real Intereſt, now ſeem 
Iike Burthens ſhe is obliged to carry, rather than like 
"Ornaments ſhe delights to wear. 

Tx gay, the blo ocming Strephon forfook, and broke 
the Heart of an amiable young Woman who loved him, 
allied himſelf to Age and Uglineſs, for the ſake of 
Grandeur and Wealth: And now eternal Noiſe inter- 
Tupts his Meals, and ſuch continual Jealouſies break 


out in loud Complaints from his Wife's Tongue, that 
He would gladiy retire to Peace and Calmneſs ; and 


could he but be rid of his Torment, the Wealth that 
attends it he would chearfully reſign. 

THarT all Men deſire to be happy is certain, Wy yet 
to judge by their Purſuits, one could almoſt imagine 
they ſcek I/iiſery with the greateſt Aſſiduity; for they 
buſtie and labour and ſtrive for things often improbable, 
{ſometimes impofiible to attain; and if attainable, moſt 
times unprofitable and inſipid; whilſt they neglect the 
very things that would render them happy, which pc-- 


Haps are within their reach, and would colt them very 


little to come at. 
I REMEM BER my Father once e a Country 


Fellow to London with him; he conſider'd the Poor 


Man's Ignorance of the Ways of the Town, and ſel- 


dom ſent him far on Errands. He one Day order'd 


him to go to a Shop in the next Street to fetch ſome 
Trifle. The poor Creature was not to be heard of | 
any more till ten o' clock at Night, when he came 
home OE and 1 fox Breath, and in ſuch a 

„ Hen 
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He 1 e ee 


falt, that their Breath, 1 chat of ot dying Men, ſeem'd 


LETTER I. 2 


Heat, that it threw him into a violent Fever, of which 
he with difficulty recover'd. On Examination we 
found, that when he firft enquired for the Shop to 
which he was ſent, he was ſo unfortunate, as to meet 


with ſome very ingenious Wits, who on ſeeing a poor 


aukward Country Fellow, thought it would be charm- 
ing Sport to ſend him out of his way; and thus from 
one to another was he ſent up and down that great 
Metropolis, *till wearied with the fruitleſs Search of 
what he might have had within ten Yards of his own 

_ Home, he gain'd nothing but Diſeaſe and Pain for his 
- tireſome fariguing Labour. 

How many wiſe Men, whoſe immenſe Knowledge 
extends ſo far as to know every Street and Corner of 
London, would laugh at this poor Fellow's Ignorance, 
by them called Folly ; ; and yet in the Purſuit of the 
only Thing of Conſequence to them in this World, 
namely their own Happineſs, would be ſent out of the 
Road by every Fool who pretends to judge of ano- 
ther's Senſations, and to lay down Rules for the at- 
taining that, of which every Individual muſt judge for 
themſelves, But you, Camilia, who ſo ſtrongly prove 
your own Capacity of enjoying Happineſs, by the 
great Art you have of diffuiing it to all around you, 


will eafily, without any Alliance, make the Appli- 


cation of my Story. - 

Your Brother and his happy Wife and I ſpent three 
Hours in great pleaſure, reciprocally conveying our 
Ideas to each other, without any Diſguiſe or artful 
Co:cealment of our Thoughts, But as 1 promiſed to 
give you an Account of every thing I met with, the 
Scene muſt now be changed, and I will inform you 
what paſſed where I ſpent the Afternoon. Indeed it 


would be impoſſible for any two Scenes to be more dif- 


ferent than that already deſcribed, and what I am now 


going to relate. From ſolid Pleaſure and real Happi- 
_ neſs, how great was the Change to their lifeleſs Sha- 
dow, Foppery and Dreſs, Impertinence and Folly! 


I was ſurrounded with a ſet of Company who talked ſo _ 


X- 
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exhauſted whilſt yet they fancy'd they had much to 
utter. No Stranger that has appear'd here for this 
Fortnight, eſcaped the Cenſure of theſe Critics on Life. 
But the Reputations of Foes and Friends, guilty or in- 
nocent, fell alike the common Prey to their mercileſs 
Rage. Like a mad Dog in his Carrier, they did not 
bite becauſe they were offended, but becauſe the very 
Action of Biting was the Pleaſure they ſought. To 
throw their venomous Foam on others, ſeem'd to eaſe 
them, and yet their Fund of Venom was not one jot 
decreaſed. „ C 
Tu leaſt hurtful Part of their Diſcourſe, was the 
falling on the outward Behaviour of their Acquaintance. 
One Lady was ſo forward, ſhe was almoſt impudent; 
another ſo baſhful, that ſhe muſt be quite a Fool; a 
third ſo infipid, ſhe had nothing to ſay for herſelf ; 
and a fourth talk'd ſo eternally, nobody could have an 
Opportunity to ſpeak in her Company. Thus they 
run on one after another with great Impetuoſity, tiH I 
was ſo tired, that I was going to leave them, when I 
obſerved a grave-looking Man at one Corner of the 


and begg'd he might tell them a Story; which Liberty 7 
he with earneſt Requeſt (for it did not ſeem to be the 
Deſire of the Company to hear) obtain'd, and then be- 
gan as follows. t ꝓ © 
« WHex I was a young Man, I lived at my Fa- 
e ther's Seat in the Country; it was ſo fituated, that I 
« had very few Neighbours of my own Rank; I 
therefore ſometimes for my Diverſion converſed with 
„the Farmers and their Wives: It was my delight 
« to make Obſervations on theſe wulgar Wretches, for 
J thought Want of Education render'd them almoſt 
ac of a different Species. I remember once I was at 
« one of their Feaſts, the Occaſion was the making 
« an Infant a Chriſtian : but when they fancy'd them- 
44 ſelves in the height of their Mirth, I found that pul- 
6 ling to pieces, and railing at their Neighbours was 
. all their Diverſion. I pitied them, that for want of 
„„ having any Ideas but ſuch as Matters of Fact im- 
J mediately preſented to their Minds, they were obliged 


Room, who had hitherto been ſilent, began to ſpeak, [ 
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&« to fall on this diſagreeable Topic. We had not fat 
long before a young Fellow came running into the 


« Room, ſaying a mad Bull was got looſe in the Pa- 
« riſh, and that the Cows were all in danger of being 


„ bit by him; on which out went all the Farmers 


« and their Dames to preſerve their Cattle, and quite 


„ forgot their Neighbours Miſconduct. I immediate- 
« ly reflected how happy it was that People, who 


«© could not have a Moment's Leiſure, without being 
« miſchievous, ſhould be continually employed in me- 
„ nial Labours, where they were obliged to be of 
« ſome Service to the e in ſpite of their 


= © Teeth.” | 
| Wuen the Gentleman ceaſed, the Company all 


ſtared at each other, for I believe ſome of them had 


a confuſed Notion of his Meaning; and at laſt a young 


Fellow ſtept up to him, and aſł d, What he meant; 


whether he deſign d to affront any one?” The 
Gentleman gravely anſwered, ©* That he had no Suſ- 
1 picion the telling a Story of Country Farmers could 
de he any Affront to that Company. This was taken 
for Fear, and every Man in the Room at once cry'd 


out, Ves, he had affronted them all, and they de- 
« manded Satisfaction. As to What Satisfaction you 
„ demand, ſaid the Gentleman, I am ready to give 
« it at any time you pleaſe.” Now a general Silence 
enſued, and the Gentleman walked deliberately out of 


the Room, ſaying, He was glad to find they had 
* ſo much Senſe, as to know the Difference between 
„ themſelves and Country Boobies.” Now aroſe a 


contemptuous Laugh, and the former Converſation 
was renewed: But I followed the Gentleman who 


had told the Story, being quite wearied with ſuch 


Company. 5 . 
A n 15 5 
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Mo * N THI A. 
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LETTER II. 
Cami 7 CynTHIA af Bath. | 


0 CynTHIaA, . [From London: 
Y Father is much better than when you left him, 

and conſidering his Age enjoys his Health toler- 
ably well. We ſpend our Time as agreeably as your 
Abſence will permit us; and as your laſt Letter, by the 
manner in which you tell me you ſpend your time, 
convinces me how ſurprizingly you are recovered, [ 


may now ſay I am perfectly happy; and the having | 


it in my power to give you and my dear Brother the 
pleaſure of informing you of that Happineſs, is no in- 


conſiderable Addition to the great Bleſſings I at preſent 


enjoy. Since we parted, I have accidentally contract- 
ed an Acquaintance with a Lady, with whom I am. 
very much pleaſed; and as ſhe has told me her Story, 


I intend to ſend it you in Letters, thinking it will be 


more entertaining than any other thing F can write. 


I took it down from her own Mouth, and therefore 


ſend it in the firſt Perſon, as ſhe ſpoke it, Her words 
were thele : 

I was bred up under a Mother, whoſe Precepts 
were rather gently inſtilled, than forced into my Mind; 
and whoſe Heart, inflead of being aQuated by that 


Pride which is generally the Fountain of Advice, as 


well as Commands, really overflowed with an unaf- 
fected Fondneſs towards her Offspring. By her Ma- 
nagement and Behaviour ſhe gained my Attention, 

while ſhe-won my Love ; at once engaging my Heart, 


and improving my Underſtanding. | Such a Parent you 
would think muſt neceſſarily make me paſs my Infan- 
cy in all the Happineſs of which that Age is ſuſceptible: 


and yet the moment I was capable of Reflection, from 
this indulgent Mother aroſe all my Misfortunes ; for I 
continually ſaw her depreſſed with the deepeſt Melan- 


choly, and endeavouring to hide thoſe Tears ſhe could 


not ſtifle, I ſhared in all Her Griefs, although I was 
| perfectly 
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* perfeAly ignorant of the Cauſe of them. But I ſoon 


perceived that my ſympathizing in her Sorrows rather 


aggravated than alleviated them; and ſhe would 1 
ſay, * Oh, Jabinda ! ſteel your Heart againſt 


66 Affections, and. conquer that natural Softneſs ob 
« your Mind; or unavoidable Miſery. muſt attend you. 
« Don't cheriſh a Paſſion that Iwill, not poſitively, ſay 


there are no Objects in the World to gratify. But. 
„ this I think I can with truth affirm, that they are ſo 


very rare, it would be Preſumption in you to hope: 
to meet with ſo uncommon, ſo great a Bleſling.” 

Her Words greatly perplexed me; for ſuch was my». 
natural Diſpoſition, that I was amazed a Mother, and 
ſuch a Mother, ſhould endeavour to root out of my 
Mind what I thought was at once both amiable and 
virtuous. But when I came of an Age ſhe imagined. 


fit to be truſted, I by my Importunity one day pre- 
vailed on her to let me into the whole Secret of her 
Soul; and after the vent of ſome Sighs, which at firſt 
_ almoſt choaked her Words, ſhe began in the follow- 


ing manner: 

« As 1 was ſole Heireſs to a great Eſtate, I heard- 
« of nothing from my Childhood, but the Charms of 
% my Perſon. Praiſes of this kind were the only Lan- 
« guage I was accuſtomed to: And inſtead of being 
„ taught that Superiority of Fortune becomes a Curſe, 


when the Poſleſſor knows not how to employ it, my 


* own Parents joined with my other Flatterers in en- 


« deavouring to fix Notions in my Head that I was all. 


* Perfection, and conſequently could not err; which 
% found they derived rather from the Excellence of 
my Beauty than from any other Endowment, though 
* was not without many Commendations of my Un- 
** derftanding and good Qualities, When I. was Eigh- 
«« teen, I loſt my "Mother, and my Father ſurvived, 
«© her but three Years ; ſo that at the Age of One- 
„ and-twenty I was left entirely to myſelf, the Mi- 


| + ſtreſs of a great Fortune, and ſtrongly poſſeſſed with 
the Idea, that I could not be complimented, for 
that 1 deſerved much more than the warmeſt Ima-. 


66 Sination could * in my Praiſe. The multitude 
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* of my fincere Lovers (as I then thought them) for 
* ſome time prevented my making any Choice; for 
% no ſooner did | find an Inclination ſecretly ariſing 
% for any one, than the Charms of ſome other 
«« damped'the growing Paſſion : And I was ſo perplex- 
„ ed by the Variety offered me, that by the Abun- 
% dance of Power itſelf, I loſt even that of diſtin- 
« gufſhing which of my Admirers I liked beſt, This 
_ «* fluctuating State of ird continued till ] was Five- 
% and twenty, when I accidentally met your Father at 
% a Lady's Houſe in the Neighbourhood, He was 
« handſome to a miracle; I no ſooner ſaw him than 
& T liked him, and was ſo accuſtomed to the Addreſſes 
“ of every Man by whom I was ſeen, that I did not 
at all fear his immediately becoming one of my 
«© Train. But as it happened that he had for half a 
year fancied himſelf very much in love with the _.” 
« young Harriat, the Lady's Daughter at whoſe 
«+ Houte I firſt ſaw him, he did not ſo ſoon profeſs 3 
4 himſelf my Lover as I expected. This was the firſt 2 


« time my Vanity had ever the leaſt Reaſon to be Z 
© piqued, and conſequently I became the more un- by. 
«+ eaſy ; and what is very unaccountable, I never had 2 


«+ Sente enough to find out by Reflection, that I had 1 
any ſuch Paſſion as Vanity; *till its being thus dif-. 
appointed, forced me to feel by the Pain it gave me, 
„that I was poſſeſſed of it. My Rival was very Y | 


pretty, and her Fortune ſuch as your Father had 
great reaſon to be contented with; but as I took al! 
Opportunities of throwing myſelf in his way, and "8 


« contrived every Method (except telling him of it) to 
let him ſee how much I liked him, and although the 
« Yaſh is very difficult to convince People that they 
„ themſelves are the Objects of Admiration, yet in a- 2 
* bout a Week, by great Aſſiduity, I left him no re- 3 
 ** maining Doubt, but that I, and, what was much 
more prevailing, my Fortune, was at his Command, 
provided he would forſake Harriot, and think of me 
„ only. The thoughts of my great Eſtate immediately 
« took Poſſeſſion of his whole Mind, and the Glare of 
« my Superiority in that reſpe& dazzled his . * 
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e ſuch a degree, as made all his former Miſtreſs's 


« Charms vaniſh and fade into nothing, whilſt he be. 
„ came (at leaſt in appearance) entirely devoted to 
«© my Love.“ | 


Now my utmoſt Vanity was ſatisfied by the re- 


o 


Street, or gilded Falaces 


moval of every Obſtacle that obſtructed it; Nature 
began to break forth, and Education gave way to 
its ſuperior Force. Wax made warm with Fire could 


not be more ſoft and tender than my Diſpoſition ori- 
ginally was. But yet being continually accuſtomed 


to the utmoſt Gratifications of Vanity, my Mind for 
ſome time ſeemed compleatly ſatisfied, and my In- 
clinations to Love lay concealed even from myſelf. 
But your Father's Charms very ſoon inſpired me 


with a Paſſion ſo ſimple and unmixed, that my whole 
* Pleaſure was centered in the Thoughts that my Af- 


fections were returned, and our Love mutual. 
Blinded by my own Paſſion, I haſtened to make the 
Man I fancied I had ſuch reaſon to eſteem, Maſter of 
me and my Fortune. I painted in my own Mind 
Scenes of conſtant Love, and laſting Tenderneſs ; 
and made no Doubt but I was arrived ts the higheſt 
Degree of human Happineſs. My Huſband”s Beauty 


was what firſt inſpired me with Love, and unfor- 


tunately for myſelf, my Imagination was lively 
enough to give him in my Opinion, every Thing 1 
wiſhed him poſſeſſed off. I thought his Underſtand- 


ing equalled his Beauty, and miſtook that Softneſs 
which entirely aroſe from the Formation of a regular 


Set of Features for real Tenderneſs, and an unaf- 
fected Goodneſs of Mind. But my being thus de- 


_ ceived in his real Character has been the Cauſe of all 
the Miſery J have ſuffered ſince ; for had I had Ex- 


perience enough of the World, or Command enough: 
of my own Paſlions, to have judged: of him. as he 


Was, I ſhould either have conquered my Inclination, 


or brought myſelf to have been acquainted with his- 


Behaviour. But I have continually languiſhed for 


Impoſſibilites, and given way to Deſires as madly,. 
as if I was to expect a Crop of Corn from a paved: 
to ariſe: in barren uninha- 


« bite} 
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« bited Mountains. In ſhort; my whole Soul has been 
% always filPd with the greateſt Tenderneſs towards my 
«© Huſband ; while he is not only incapable of re- 
A turning it, but deſpiſes my Folly, and has not the 
1 leaſt Idea of what it means. He was a very honeſt. 
* Man, and I believe is very conſtant to me; I don't 
* know that he is guilty of any one Vice ; and yet 
* his being totally unſuſceptible of tender Senſations, 
« renders me more miſerable, than if his Actions were 
5 ſuch as would make me hate him. If he was not 
« the Man I am obliged to live with, I could now get 
** the better of this unreaſonable Wiſh, But as 1! 
« daily ſee him before my Eyes, I am quite unhappy. 
* For heat once keeps up an Inclination which makes 
„ me long to find him capable of Fondneſs, and yet 
at the ſame time proves by every Action he is not 
«© fo. Now, Jſabinda, this is the Reaſon I would <= 
have you take pains to keep your Mind from being 
« too much ſoftened, and, by my Example, guard a- 
« gainſt the Rock on which I have ſplit, I ſhould not MF 
© have declared my Sentiments ſo freely to you of your 
« Father ; but that I think every thing 1 is neceſſary to 
5 caution you againſt being miſerable.” | 
By this time Supper was on the Table; and my Fa- 1 
ther's entering the Room put an End to our Diſcourſe. 
Wurm I was left alone, I began to reflect on what 
my Mother told me; I could not but think that was 1 
to meet with ſuch a Behaviour as my Father's to her, 
in a Man I loved, it would make me unhappy ; for he 
_ conſtantly went out as ſoon as he had breakfaſted ; 
came home to Dinner; after which he ſlept *cill it was 
time to go abroad again; ſeldom ſtaid out to Supper; 3 
but as ſoon as that was over, hurried to Bed, as if the 1 
living in the ſame Houſe was a Reaſon why People 
Mould never ſpeak to each other. I began to form in 
my Mind a Reſolution that nothing ſhould ever tempt” 
me to marry ; but then it ſuddenly came into my 
Head, that I ſhould never follow my Mother's Example, ; 
in being charm'd with Beauty alone; and that therefore 14 
in a Man of Senſe, I might meet with the Gratification iq 


of my utmoſt Tenderneſs 3 and be happy inſtead of 
miſerabls, 
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miſerable, by indulging the ſofteſt Paſſion I was capable 
of. My Imagination immediately formed a Creature 
whoſe Mind was perfectly the reverſe of my Father's, 
capable of all the little Refinements in which true Love 
chiefly conſiſts ; and I was generous enough to my ſelf 


to make no doubt of being quite ſecure of polſeſſing 


this lovely Creature of my own Brain. But 1 will not 


trouble you with the various Turns of my Thoughts 


that Night; for what between Compaſſion for my Mo- 


ther, and Joy at the great Succeſs of my own Paſiton, . 
(for I made the Object of it do and ſay whatever would 
pleaſe me beſt) there was ſuch a wild Medley in my 
Mind, as would be difficult to make intelligible to ano- 
ther; but the neat Morning gave a ſudden. Turn to all 
our Affairs. For my Father, as he was going out after 
Breakfaſt, fell down in a Fit of an Apoplexy ; he was 
a fat groſs Man; and although he never got drunk, 


yet he had always indulged himſelf in eating and drink- 


ing to the very Brink of Intemperance ; fo that it fell 
ſo heavy upon him, that the moſt ſpeedy Relief we 
could get, proved ineifectual ; and in leſs than half an 
Hour he expired. My Mother behaved on that Occa- 


ſion as is uſual ; ſhe had loſt the Object of her Paſſion. 


And for the preſent quite forgot it had never been re- 
turned; ſo that for the Time ſhe felt as great Grief, as 


if ſhe had the ſtrongeſt Reaſons in the World for it. 
But the finding herſelf freed from that Perturbation of 
Mind which had been occaſioned by the continual Sight 
of a Perſon whom ſhe loved contrary to her own Rea- 

fon, ſoon alleviated her Sorrow, and rendered her 


much calmer than ſhe had been from the firit Acquain- 
tance of her Huſband. She then turned all her Thoughts 


on me, and I made it my ſtudy to pay her the moit 


reſpectful Duty, jcined with the warmeſt Allection. 
We were in the Country, and led a retired ſolitary 


Life; where although we had no great Pleaſures, yet 
the being perfectly free from every Thing that could 
rifle or diſturb us, in reality, fully compenſated the 
Want of them. But I was young, not yet above Se- 


venteen, and ſoon grew weary of this inſipid Life, 1 


Wn to go into the World; aud although I did not 
know - 


12 LETTER IL 


know it, I certainly had ſome latent Hope, that 1 
ſhould one day meet with a Lover, poſſeſſed of all the 
_ amiable Qualities which my own Imagination ſuggeſted 


to be neceſſary to form a mutual Happineſs. My Mo- 


ther would not refuſe any thing I deſired, and con- 


ſented to the taking a Houſe in London, although ſhe 


often ſaid that on my account ſhe did it with reluctance, 
for fear my Fortune (for my Father had greatly im- 


proved hers) ſhould lead me into the ſame Snare into 


which ſhe herſelf had fallen. I promiſed always to 
take her Advice, and by my Behaviour convinced her 
I ſhould not be eaſily perſuaded to diſobey ſo good a 


Parent. 

I was no ſooner talked of in Town as a great For- 
tune, but Conqueſts, or rather what Women eall ſuch, 
daily flowed in upon me. Beaus, pretty Fellows, in 
ſhort all the idle Part of Mankind, who dreſs and make 
Love for no other Reaſon but for want of an Oppor- 
tunity to get rid of that great Burthen their Time, in- 


ceſſantly attended me: And although I ſhould have 
| hated my ſelf, if I could have thought of dallying with 
the Paſſion of a Man of Senſe, in order to make him 


uneaſy ; yet J confeſs I did not think it any great 


Crime, to let theſe Monkeys play over a few of their 


Tricks, for my Diverſion : whilſt I was convinced 


could they have ſeparated the Idea of my Fortune 


from my Perſon, my Power to give them either Plea- 
ſure or Pain would equally have vaniſhed into nothing. 


It is almoſt incredible what ſort of trifling Actions, and 


nonſenſical Incidents, theſe ſort of Men take for En- 
couragement; and from which they imagine a Woman 


_ ebliged to ſpend her whole Life with them. Diſtant 


Civility they take for a modeſt Concealment of a Paſ- 


fon; Rudeneſs they conftrue into Love; if by chance 
you look at them, you are eagerly deſirous of engaging 
their Affection; and if by accident you overlook them, 


you are timorous leit they ſhould engage yours, and 
cowardly fly from thoſe Charms, which muſt otherwiſe 


wnavoidably captivate your Heart. And then _ 


Manner of declaring the Violence of their Paſſion is ri- 
diculous, almoſt beyond nn N 


| this 
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Ons of my Sparks, after he had drank Tea with 
me two or three Times, and I had perhaps taken a 
Pinch of Snuff out of his Box, or given him one out of 
mine, with ſome other ſuch Marks of Love, happened 
one Day to find me alone : He fat down, bleſt his 
Stars for the favourable Opportunity, and then remain. 
ed a full Quarter of an Hour in perfect Silence, ſtaring 
me all the while full in the Face with ſo aſſured a 
Look, as convinced me he was thinking thus in him- 
ſelf ; How happy are you to meet with me ! but 
« whilſt I am here, make haſte to accept the Honour 
« do you, or there are enow that will be glad of it, 
« and take the Bleſſing from you.“ But I am certain 


my Eyes were very faithful to me, and that I did not 


expreſs the leaſt Affection for him in my Words; fo 
that the Gentleman was totally diſappointed, and went 
from me in ſuch great Anger, that he reported all over 
the Town I was a finiſhed Coquette. | | | 
ANoTHER thought to gain me by mere dint of Im- 
pudence, and told me ] wronged my own Heart in 
pretending to conceal my Love, for he read it in my 
Looks ; giving me many Hints how much more my 
Misfortune than his it would be, if I continued to act 
| fo fooliſhly : and then began to kick his Heels, and 
hum a Song in a careleſs Manner, as much as to ſay ; 
« If you think you can give me any Pain, you are 
« mightily miſtaken, for my Value for you is not ſo 
great as to put me into your Power.“ This Beha- 
viour really diverted me, and I could not help laugh- 
ing at him to ſuch a Degree, as made him quit the 
Room, and perfectly forget how much I was in Love 
with him. He was reckoned handſome, and indeed 
had as much Beauty as could be in a Face that was un- 
animated, and a Countenance in which you could read 
nothing but Foo. | 
A Trisrp approached me with a folemn Air and a 
majeſtick Pace, and expected I ſhould ſubmit to the 
Opinion he had conceived of his own Dignity. For 
fome Time I was a little at a Loſs to find out, whether 
this Man had not ſome Affection for me, becauſe I was 
Jo very much miſtaken as to impute his Behaviour to a 
Re ery los e | Diffidence 
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Diffidence in himſelf, and a Fear of offending me by 
a Declaration of his Love: but by a Converſation IL. 
had with him one Day, I found out by the Sentiments 
he expreſſed, that what had the Appearance of Mo- 
deſty, in reality aroſe only from the Value he ſet on 
his own Merit, and to his Pride indulged to ſuch 4 

Height, as made him ſcorn the Thoughts of conde- 
ſcending to bear a Refuſal. This was to me the moſt | 
ridiculous Character in the World, and the Giddineſs 

of Youth made me fooliſh enough to take a Pleaſure in 
endeavouring to humble his Pride, and trying to allure 
the Gentleman to declare his Paiſion, only that I might 
have the Satisfaction of piquing his Vanity, and lower- 
ing the great Opinion he had of himſelf. Two or 
three Scenes that paſſed between us, (in which I made 
Advances only to bring about my own Purpoſe, and he 
appeared timorous and fearful of being caught) would 
really have been diverting to a third Perſon ; ; and it 
makes me laugh whenever reflect on them. 
Ar laſt the ſame Pride which made him look on 
being rejected with ſuch Dread, prevailed on him to 
believe it was very improbable that ſuch a Diſaſder 
ſhould ever happen: And I ſucceeded ſo far as to have 
it in my Power to ſhew him, I did not think him fo 
charming as he thought himſelf, However, as to hum- 
bling him it was utterly impoſlible, for he only deſpiſed 
my judgment, and arrived to an utter Contempt of 
me. You ſee I do not ſcruple owning to you my Fol. 
ly; nor do | think, if I had been a little older, there 
could have been any Excuſe for ſuch a trifling Beha- 
viour. This was the only Man I really was a Coquette 
to, and yet he was the only one who did not report 
me to be fo ; for he endeavoured to make the World 
believe, that it was his own Fault he did not marry 
me. If I was to tell you the Number of Coxcombs 
who fancied I gave them Encouragement, whilſt I ne- 
ver had one ſerious Thought about them, it would be 
endleſs ; and beſides, there was ſo little Variety in their 
Characters, that it would be only repeating the ſame 
Thing over again. 


My 
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Mr Mother was greatly delighted to ſee I was not 
inclined to fix my Affections, and ſhe began to hope I 
| ſhould go through the World without it; but I was 
almoſt weary of this Manner of Life, and was made 
very uneaſy from the Spite of ſome People, whom I 
could never find out; for they took Opportunities of 
ſtabbing me in the Dark, and made me feel the Blow, 


while the Hand that gave it was concealed. I never 


appeared abroad, or went into any publick Place, but 
I was ſure the next Morning to receive a Letter from 
an unknown Hand, in which every Part of my Beha- 
viour, and even my Dreſs was pull'd to pieces, and 
this under the pretence of the greateſt Friendſhip, and 
the moſt tender Regard for my Welfare. I had ſeveral 
Hints given me, that I had got the Reputation of be- 
ing even a Jilt, and that, if I did not leave off that 
Way of Life, no Man of Senſe would ever ſpeak to 
me: nay, one of theſe good-natured Epiſtles went fo 
far as to tell me, that it was ſhrewdly ſuſpected, Mr. 
Such- a- one (naming the ridiculous proud Man I have 
already told you of) would not have forſaken me, if I 
had not granted him every Fhing in my Power, My 
Mother laughed at this Malice, and aſſured me it was 
nothing but Womens Envy at my having more Lovers 
than they thought came to my Share ; or perhaps that 
this laſt was wrote by the Man himſelf, who being 
hurt by my Treatment of him, took this Method of 
Revenge. But Shame, and a Fear of being thought ill 
of, got the better of every thing ſhe could ſay, and I 
began to reflect on my own Folly in indulging a trifling 
Amuſement, at the Expence of laying my ſelf open to 
the Venom of malicious Tongues, This dwelt ſo ſtrong- 
ly upon my Mind, that it made me as unhappy as if I 
had had ſome real Cauſe, till an Accident turned my 
Thoughts another Way, and made me quite forget 
all thoſe nonſenſical Letters, as much as if I had never 
received them. „ = 
Hex J/abinaa ceaſed, and I will for the preſent 
conclude my ſelf, 


Tour ever affectionate Sifter, 
N CAMILL A. 
5 L E T. 
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LE T 
CYNTHIA to CAMILLA at London. 5 


Dear CamiLLa, | [From the Bath. 
THANK you for the Partyou have already ſent me 
of 1/abinda's Story, and make no doubt from your 
being pleaſed with her Acquaintance, but that I ſhall alſo 
be pleaſed with her Hiſtory. I have a great Compaſſion 
for her Mother, for I cannot form an Idea of any Life 
ſo miſerable, as that of being continually with Perſons 
whom we have a voluntary Inclination to love, whilſt - 
they every Minute give us undoubted Proofs of being 
totally incapable of returning it. Y/abinda's Youth is 
the ſame Excuſe for her dealing with Coxcombs, as In- 
fancy is for playing with Ratttes. But I hope to hear 
no more of them; for I look upon a Woman, who has 
any Converſe with ſuch fort of Fellows, after ſhe is 
Twenty, in full as ridiculous a Light, as I ſhould ona 
Girl of Fifteen, who placed her Delight in playing 
with the Toys which were properly given her when five 
Years old. Or, in other Words, I look upon the Con- 
verſation of Fools and general Love-makers, naturally 
to ſucceed thoſe Toys, which are the proper Furniture 
of a Nurſery, and think the Gratification of a light 
Vanity very excuſable, and well adapted to the Age 
between Childiſhneſs, and that Maturity, when the 
Mind is ſettled enough to form a Judgment of both 
Men and Manners. . 
I Au forbid to read with the Bath Waters; ſo that, 
when my dear Valentine cannot give me his Company, 
T am obliged to amuſe myſelf the bet I can with what 
Diverſion the Place affords ; and intend in this Letter 
to inform you of every thing, I ſaw and heard Veſter- 
day during the whole Day: If it is trifling, I depend: 
on my Camille's Good-nature for Pardon; and am ſo 
well convinc'd of the friendly Pleaſure you take in 
hearing from me, that I think nothing inexcuſable, but 
diſobey ing you in being ſilent. . 
| e TI wany 


LETTER I 
| TI wxnr at Nine in the Morning to the Pump- room, 
when the playing of the Muſic, joined to the Spirit of 
the warm Water, raiſed my Imagination, and threw me 
into that agreeable State of Mind, .which makes us ſuſ- 
ceptible of every little Pleaſure that Accident throws in 
our way. You know I never was ambitious of a ge- 
neral Acquaintance, and here I have but very little; 
for which Reaſon I uſually fit down in a Corner, and 
am left at free liberty to make what Reflections I pleaſe. 
The Harmony of Muſic cannot filence thoſe People, 
whoſe Voices make the moſt agreeable Sound in their 
own Ears: and I obſerved Numbers round me, who 
were talking with an Earneſtneſs, which to me, as a 
Stranger, ſeemed to flow from ſomething worthy the 
greateſt Attention. But amongſt the various People 
who were there aſſembled, the whole Converſation I 
heard for ſome time, was comprized in three or four 
| Sentences ; ſuch as the Warmth or Coldneſs of the 
Weather, and notwithſtanding it was one of the fineſt 
Days I ever ſaw, yet this was one Remark, that it al- 
ways rained at Bath : another was, the Glaſſes of Wa- 
ter which each Particular had drank that Morning; 
what Ladies were early or late at the Pump-Room, 
with what mighty Buſineſs had kept them up the Night 
before, to prevent their regular Attendance on that 
Trifle their Health, c. ET, | | 

I cannorT but ſay, I often wiſhed talking inceſſantly 
was not looked upon to be ſo eſſential a Part of human 
Happineſs, as to render two or three Minutes Ceſſation 
of that mighty Pleaſure, perfectly impracticable even 
to thoſe, who have nothing to ſay. At laſt I obſerved 
that two Ladies who had curtaſyed with great Good- 

humour to one half of the Company, and ſcornfully 
_ overlooked the other half, were ſtaring me full in the 
Face, as if they had ſeen ſome Monſter. Curioſity led 
me to heargen to them, as | ſeemed to be the Object on 
which their Attention was moſtly fixed, and I over- 
heard one of them ſay to the other: I never ſaw 
* her before; I don't obſerve that any of our Ac- 
* quaintance, that is, any one worth Notice, ſpeaks to 

her.“ On which her Companion replied ; © *'Tis 
2 a | | « certainly 


ETTTER Ut. 
* certainly ſome Creature, ſome inſignificant WWretch, 
* who being tired with having nobody to admire 
her but herſelf, has juſt made her firſt Journey. 
& to Bath, in order to diſplay her own Awkwardneſs, 
*© and be the Diverſion of all the good Company here. 
Reciprocal Contempt has ſomething in it, which is al- 
ways ridiculous ; and I could not help ſmiling at the 
thoughts, how theſe Peoples Vanity, in their own Ima- 
gination, lifted them to the Clouds, whilſt in the Eyes 
1 of others they were placed amongſt the loweſt of hu- 
1 man Race. . 5 _ 
_ TI BLEsT my good Fortune, which had not curſed me 
„ with ſuch Acquaintance, whilſt they were pitying, or 
1 rather laughing at my Misfortune in not having that 
„ only, that grand Stamp of Merit; and I could not for- 
1 bear thinking, that nothing is ſo juſtly the Object of 
t | Scorn as a. Pigmy, that imagines itſelf a Giant, or a 
Monkey, which becauſe it mimicks the Actions, and 
becomes the Rival of the loweſt Part of the human 
Species, fancies itſelf on a Level with all Mankind. 
And I really think an Obſervation I heard the other 
Day is true, viz. that Inſolence and Impertinence ge- 
nerally take their Riſe from ſome ſmall Hint or Suſpi- 
cion of Demerit in ourſelves. For ſure no one would 
be ſo mad, as to leave the firm and ſure Footing of 
Merit (which when attended with Modeſty, muſt Le. 
allowed ever by the Envious, and admired by others) 
to totter on the ſlippery Banks of Folly and Imperti- 
nence, where every ſtep is dangerous, and all Beholders 
would willingly throw the poor Wretch to the Ground, 
only for their own Diverſion. Little Boys, when they 
forſake a broad dry Path, to wade up to their Knees. 
through Dirt and Mire, are not more childiſh than 
theſe e Ladies, when, inſtead of endeavouring to gain 
Eſteem and Admiration by a Conduct worthy of them, 
they ſpend their whole Lives in affecting a Superiority, 
which it would not coſt them ſo much really to attain. 
But I have obſerved, that all Pride, by turning the 
Head giddy with either rea! or imaginary Weight, 
overlooks the Steps leading up to its own Gratifi-. 
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A Scene I was once Witneſs of in the Country, in 
my Opinion was a ftrong Picture of human Life. A. 


poor Girl by being always told from her Cradle, that 
ſhe was very handſome, grew mad with Vanity, and 


fancied herſelf a Queen. Her whole Delight was 


placed in gathering up Rags and Patches to make her a 


Train ſuitable to the great Dignity of her imagined- 
Station ; but the Page being wanting to hold up this 
Emblem of Grandeur, I have myſelf ſeen her walk. 
through ploughed Grounds, dragging her long Train 
after her, till at laſt being clogged with Dirt; it 
became ſo heavy, ſhe was unable to carry it any far- 
ther, and ſunk down under the Weight of this her 


| coveted, patched up, fancied Sign of Honour and 
Statelineſs. The Boys uſed to hoot her as ſhe paſſed, 


and call her by way of Deriſion, her Majeſty of the 
Embroidered Train. I ſeldom paſs a Day but this poor 
Girl is brought to my Remembrance, and ſometimes 


cannot help laughing, when I ſee People ſtrutting and 


ſweating under the Weight of ſome Superiority they 
have been ſo good as to give themſelves, whilſt they 
appear to me in the Situation of this poor mad Crea- 
ture; and I look on them but as ſo many Queens of, 
the Embroidered Train.” | | | 

Bur to leave this Subject: From the Pump the 
greateſt Part of the Company adjourned to the Coffee - 
Room, which is frequented by both Gentlemen and 
Ladies. Here the (Converſation was ſo mixed, and 
the Subjects ſo various, that it was difficult to diitinguiſh 
the Voice or Sentiments of one Perſon from another. 
could hardly forbear thinking, I was in that Creek of 
Nowa Zembla Mr. Bicker/laff mentions in his Extract 


from Sir John Mandewille's Journal, where the Cold 


was ſo intenſe, as to freeze the very Words as they 

were uttered. The Sun ſhone very bright, and I was 
almoſt led to imagine, that by its Warmth and Vigour, 
the Speeches which had been long congealed by Cold, 


were now melting in my Ears, to which only I could. 
impute the Variety of Sounds which at once invaded. 


me. Religion, Politics, Gaming, Dancing, Dreſſing, 
in ſhort almoſt every Topic of Diſcourſe the Language 
N ö affords, 


7 — 
— r 1 Y 
> 
* 
——— — —— —-— IR — Orv 1 
_ - 

— 

k 


7 r 
* 2 * 
22 ——— 
* * * 3 


— 


D pole toe? » 


* 


e 
* 1 — . 2 1 
e 1 » o 


— 


— 2 San 1 
N RES vo Shoe * g * 
e $# < * — 
* — * 
* — 


pe — w WP qt —— 
„ 222 — * a. a 


K 
„ere D — . T - 2 
— : n p —2 > Pu 2 — 2 
mY . « 2 — 1 e * oi Pw” = 24 — & hw 
- 2 9 2 a * . 1 * 


— 
2 r - 
———_— ro” 8 ae 

J 2 N 1. 


4 a o —_—  — — A 
„ * 


a a, 4 
— es 4 


20 LETTER III. 


affords, was diſcuſſed ; and it was very comical to hear 
at once the Actions of Stateſmen canvaſs'd, and the ex- 


act Manner of pinning a Ribband, or placing a Patch, 


eloquently criticis'd on. And yet by one Circumſtance 
ſpoken of by Sir John, the Froſt ſeemed yet to continue: 


% For whether he was heard or no, every Man was 
“ ſenſible he ſpoke as well as ever. 3 


Arrin this Scene I went home to Breakfaſt, where 
you may be ſure I ſpent my Time agreeably ; for 


your dear Brother met me there in perfect Health, 
and I am ſure it would be needleſs to add, in great 
Good humour. 


Fa ou thence I proceeded to the Rooms, he the 


Croud was ſo great, it was with ſome Difficulty I could 
move. It was obſervable, that, although the Heat 


occaſioned by the great Concourſe of People was ex- 
ceſſive, yet all the Ladies were in Capuchins, Bonne ts, 
Muffs (which latter were alſo worn by the Gentlemen) 
and in every Dreſs which could be contrived for 
Warmth, as much as if they had really been in Nowa 
Zembla. I aſked an Acquaintance what could be the 
Meaning that People contrived to clothe themſelves ſo 
inconveniently. She laughed, and replied, it was the 
faſhionable Morning Dreſs, and ſhe did not in the leaſt 
doubt, but Cuſtom might introduce the wearing Ermin 
and Fur in the hotteſt Country in Europe: for that ſne 
was ſatisfied the Gratification of Vanity would take 
from the greateſt Part of the World the Senſe of feel- 
ing even Heat or Cold. I did not go near the Roly- 
poly or Card-'Tables, for you know I have no Sort of 


_ Pleaſure in Play; but I found all thoſe who were walk- 
ing about, or rather ſtanding ſtill for want of room to 


ſtir, complained violently of the Diſagreeableneſs of 
being thus thruſt and ſqueezed, and yet did not at all 
endeavour to get out of it. This put me in mind of 
Dr. Swwif?'s fat Man in the Crowd, who complained 


greatly of the Uneaſineſs of being in the Preſs ; ; and yet 
did not remember, till reminded by one who ſtood next 
him, that he could without any trouble remove his own 
Pain, and make more room for others. I overheard 
ſeveral Ladies give it as a e for enduring chis 
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eat Puniſhment, that the Variety there relaxed their 


Thoughts, and kept them from the Pain of Thinking, 


which was not good with the Waters I could not 
help having a Curiofity to hear the Converſation of 
whoever made this Speech; and I generally found, it was 
much ado about nothing, and that they were only put- 
ting themſelves to a very unneceſſary Trouble, to pre. 
vent that Pain which ſeemed not likely of befalling 
them, even though they had Jaboured as much (as a 
Lady once did to learn to love Reading) to have pro- 
cured it. 5 

I was ſoon tired of being here, and in the Aſter- 
noon went to make a Viſit: The Lady of the Houſe 
was very young and gay; the was juſt married, and 


had given a Fortune of ten thouſand Pounds to a Man 
y hom ſhe neither loved nor hated : but he could make 
her a Settlement anſwerable to it, had a good Cha- 


racter, her Friends thought it right to have her ſettled 


in the World, and ſhe had too much Indifference in her 


Temper, not to comply with what they deſired ; her 
whole Time was trifled away in Dreſs and Company, 
which ſhe thought ſuch mighty Buſineſs, that one con- 


tinued Hurry ran through her whole Life; and her 
Houſe was the common Rendezvous of all thoſe, who, 
like herſelf, fancy themſelves employed by being in a 


Room with a great many People, and always thruſt in- 
to a Croud becauſe they have nothing elſe to do. FJ. 
mira this Lady's Siſter, who lived with her, will an- 


ſwer to the Deſcription of a Beauty; and yet I 
can't ſay ſhe looks like one: for ſhe has a Set of re- 


gular Features added to a fine Complexion, and ye 
good brown Hair, and yet ſuch an Inſenſibility appears 
in her Countenance, that TI rather lament ſo much is 


thrown away, than am pleaſed with what ſhe reall 


has. However, ſhe is reckoned handſome, and has 
ſome Admirers ; for there are in the World Men that 
are taſteleſs enough to like by Rule ; and being igno-. 
rant of thoſe nameleſs Elegancies which are the greateſt 
Charms of even Beauty itſelf, go away well pleaſed 
wich their Miſtreſſes, when they can deſcribe them to 


their Companions in what they think an amiable Light. 
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Corydon, a young Gentleman of «this ſort, fat by Be. 
mira; he took all Opportunities of making Compli- 
ments to her; and yet J thought it was eaſily to be 
perceived, that he was much more pleaſed with his own 
Speeches, than with the Object to whom he addreſſed 
them, It would be endleſs to run through all the 
Company in the Room, for it was quite full: but I 
happened to fit near Corydon and Elmira, which made 
me more particularly obſerve them. An agreeable ſen- 
fible Woman was next me, and addreſſed moſt part of 
her Converſation to me ; and on talking of Variety of 
Subjects, took ont of her Pocket a Letter ſhe had re- 
ceived that Morning from a young Lady, wrote in 
Verſe, and defired my Opinion of it. The Thoughts 
were all nervous and ſtrong, the Expreſſions pure and 
elegant, and the Verſe flowed with the greateſt Eaſe 
imaginable ; - ſothatT could not avoid expreſſing my Ad- 
miration of it. Corydon and Elmira overheard what 
we were talking of, and begged, if there were no 
Secrets in the Letter, they might have the Pleaſure of 
hearing it. I know nothing enrages People who are 
void of Taſte ſo much as ſeeing they are found out; 


and therefore, with the Lady's Leave, immediately 


read it aloud to them; but ſuch an Inundation of Envy 
and low Spite burſt from the Lips of thoſe two People, 


(who by the Injudicious are called good natur'd becauſe 


they are filly) as made me ſigh at the Malignity there 
is in human Nature: and yet there was ſomething ſo 


ridiculous in both their Manner and Words, that 1 
could not help ſmiling. Elmira ſaid, the thought 
writing Poetry did not become a Woman, there was 


ſomething too maſculine in it; on which Coryden re- 
plied with a Sneer compoſed of Folly and Malice, 


Do you think, Madam, thoſe Lines are really a 


&« Woman's? 1 dare ſay this Lady has ſome Huſband, 


4 Father, or Brother, who gave them to her, though 
« they paſs in her Name; ; for without Learning, it is 


«© impoſlible for any one to write ſo well.” I aſked 
the Gentleman, if he imagined none could expreſs 


their Thoughts in any Language who did not under- 
Rand ſeveral ? To which he made no o Anſwer, but fell 


to 
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to adjuſting his Cravat, rubbing his Beard, and repeat- 
ing ſome Latin Verſes, in which I was afterwards told 


by a Gentleman in Company, he committed many 
Blunders ; and concluced with afirming, he was ſure 
thoſe Verſes were wrote by a Man. It was not worth 


while to ſay any more. Elmira did not agree with 


Corydon, that Women could not wiite ; but fixing her 
Eyes on a Glaſs oppoſite her, ſaid ſhe believed me 
Women might be capable of writing, if they had not 
Judgment er.ough to know it was not proper for them. 
Then followed an Argument between the Gentleman 
and the Lady, which had the Szperiority in point of 
Underſtanding, Man or Woman? I fat a little while 
by way of Diverſion, and plainly perceived that Cory- 
don was reſolved to go through the Difficulty of finding 
a Wife ſillier than himſelf; and that Emira was equally 


reſolute never to marry a Man who liked her for her 


Face, unleſs he had alſo ſo deep a Penetration as to 
find out her Genius. Fut as I did not know how long 
this Converſation might laſt, I ſoon grew tired : For 
although Senſe and Truth, when all is exhauſted that 
can be ſaid on a Subject, will find a Period; the bot- 
tomleſs, the inexhauſtible Fund of Nonſenſe, (eſpecially 
when ſupported by an Eagerneſs that ariſes from Envy) 
can find no End. I therefore took my Leave, and left 
them to-carry on their Diſpute as high as they pleaſed ; 
whilſt I was happy enough to have it in my power to 
eſcape being any longer ſtun'd with it. I left them 
with a Reſolution, that for the future, whenever I had 


a mind to amuſe myſelf, I would go amongft People of 


Senſe, who alone can trifle well; whereas the fillier 
Part of Mankind affect to ſcorn every Thing that is not 
wiſe; and from an Endeavour to ſhew their own Un- 
derſtandings, eternally teaze their unhappy Companions 
with their laboured, heavy, trite Sentiments, 

I av not been returned to my Lodgings half an 
Hour before Valentine brought home two Gentlemen 
of his Acquaintance to ſpend the Evening with us. 
You well know, Camilla, whatever Company is a- 
greeable to him, is ſo to me: And I met them with a 


Chearfulneſs which always attends Certainty of being 


uſed 
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uſed well. That reſtrained Ceremony which ſeems to 
conceal ſome lurking Thought, that if known, might 
ſhame the Poſſeſſor, and that Rudeneſs which every 
moment declares a Mind entirely void of Shame, are 
to me equally deteſtable : And I every Day reflect on 
my Happineſs, that I am married to a Man whoſe 
own Behaviour ſets an Fxample to all his Companions 
to treat me with real good Breeding. One of theſe 
Gentlemen has a Fund of Wit and Entertainment in 
him I never met with before. His Converſation is at 
once ſo lively, one can hardly imagine he has time to 
think, and yet ſo folid and judicious, it is almoſt im- 

oſſible to conceive but every Thought muſt ariſe from 
the moſt deliberate Reflection. The only Foible I could 


'The Crowd he ſneer'd, but fſneer'd with fuch a Grace, 
{t paſs'd for downright Innocence of Face. 


A Delight in a low Ridicule I thought beneath a Man 
of his Parts, and was really ſorry to ſuſpect he had an 


the leaſt F ailing. But what made the Scene diverting, 


was the other Gentleman's anſwering full as well to 4 | 


OO 
3 


perceive in him was a frequent Sneer he put on, nen 
he was talking of others. He often put me in mind of 
two Lines in a Tranſlation of Perfius's Satires 3 Where 
Horace is thus deſcribed : 


two Lines in another Satire of the ſame Author, where 1 


the Mirth of Fools is thus diſplayed: 


On each bold Noſe a wrinkling Sneer is found, 
And quavering Laughter echoes loud around. 


When the one had done ſneering, the other always be- 


gan to imitate him; by which means he had the miſ- | 
fortune of wrinkling his Noſe, when it ſhould have 
been ſmooth ; and quavering with Laughter, when the | 
Jeſt often falls on himſelf, and he is in the ſame Caſe | 


with Periot, who when he fancies he has nothing more 
to do than to get fight of Harlequin, and mimick his 
Step, to be able to follow him in all his Windings and 


| * often finds that — want of the ſame power. 
ful 
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ful Wand which the other poſſeſſes, he is left in diſ- 
grace, and expoſed to the Ridicule of the whole Au- 
dience. But after the Gentlemen were gone, Falex- 
tine informed me, that the Man whoſe Underſtanding 


I fo much applauded, would be glad never to have an 


Opportunity of ſneering ; that he is a true Friend to 
every Man he finds worthy of his Eſteem, is always 
glad to-meet with an Object of it, and only laughs in- 
ſtead of crying, to keep up his own Good-humour, 


and that of the Company: But that the other Gentle- 


man envies the very People he affects to deſpiſe ; and 
is a puller-down of others, in hopes by that means to 


= raiſe his own little Value the higher. But I think it 
is now Time to finiſh this long Epiſtle. - My Duty at- 
tends the Author of, and my Love the Preſerver of, 
= my Valentine's and Camilla's Lives; and believe me 
ever, = 


| Your moft a ffectionate Sifler, 
And obedient humble & er vant, 
CYNTHIA. 


I. E FTF ER ly. 
CaMILLA to CTNTHIA at the Bath. 


Dear Cy THIA, [ Frem London, 
A 5 I know you will have a great Curioſity to hear 
the Remainder of //abinda's Story, I will make 


o Preface to detain you from it. She went on thus: 


EMIL IA, a young Lady with whom I had been 


7 ery intimate | from the time I came to Town, called 
n me one Morning, and invited me to ſpend the Eve- 
ing with her, to ſee a Gentleman her Brother was to 


ring to ſup with him at her Houſe, who was reckon- 


d one of the moſt ingenious Men of the Age. Natu- 


al Curioſity to ſee a Perſon ſo remarkable, inclined 

ze to accept the Invitation. I thanked my Compa- 

on for endeavouring to amuſe me, and waited on her 
74 "at 
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at the Hour appointed. There were ſeven of us in 
Company: however, I expected from the Character 1 
had heard of this Gentleman, (whom for the future I 
ſhall call Philocles) that all of them would be modeſt 
and diffident of themſelves where he was, and place 
their chief Delight in hearing Him talk: But I was 
greatly diſappointed ; for I never heard ſo many Peo- 
ple talk together, and ſuch a confuſed Jargon as there 
was that Evening, in all my Life-time. So that Phi. 


locles had not an Opportunity to ſpeak one Word, In- 
deed moſt of the Converſation was addreſſed to him, 


'but without waiting for, or defiring an Anſwer. 


I covLny not forbear reflecting all night on the 1 


Oddneſs of this Scene, and the next morning went ear 


ly to my Friend, and deſired her to tell me what could 7 
tempt all thoſe People to babble to ſuch a degree, that 


one could not have the pleaſure of hearing Philocle; 7 


ſpeak. She ſmiled, © and told me that ſhe intended 


to have given me an agreeable Entertainment by ha- 


% ving only her Brother and Philoc/zs of the Party ; 
and that the reſt, by a miſtake of the Servants, got 
« in by chance. But, continued ſhe, the moment they 7 
« ſaw who was here, there was no poſſibility of get. 
ting them out of the Houſe without being downright © 


« rude. For you muſt know this is a Tax all People 


„ muſt pay, who have the pleaſure of Philaxles's Ac. 
« quaintance. The very few Judicious who know him, 


«© admire and love him; and from thence he has got 


« the reputation of being a Man of great Parts. Fame 
itſelf barely does him juſtice ; but you muſt imagine 
% the number of Fools who pretend they admire him, 
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«« are too taſteleſs really to enjoy his Converſation, orf 


even to find out, had they not been told fo, that he 
© has any ſuperiority over the reſt of Mankind: For 


all his Ideas are too ſtrong, and his Wit too refine 
<« to be underſtood by the Multitude. He is no great 
e talker ; for he is above the low Vanity of ſhewing| 


« his Parts, and whatever he ſays ſeems to flow fron 
the generous Motive of giving others pleaſure, whilk 


© the Conſideration of himſelf ſeems to be totally ne 


glected. Indeed it is impoſſible he ſnould find Sul 
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« jects enough of Diſcourſe to be continually talking; 
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ſince he is equally incapable of venting Nonſenſe, 
or of giving way to the baſe Malignity which makes 
the Imperfections and Frailties of others the Objects 
of Mirth and Ridicule. Thoſe alone which are 


hurtful to Society incur his Satire, which is always 


as gentle as it is juſt. The only Mark by which we 
can know it, is pointed at Mens Faults, and 
does not take its riſe from either Envy or Ha- 
tred to the Men themſelves, Beſides, he has ſuch a 
Command of Wards, that he expreſſes his Thoughts 


in fewer by far than are neceſſary for others to 
make themſelves underitood ; ſo that the ſame Sen- 
timent which would employ ſome Men a confidera- 


ble time even to make it intelligible, in his Mind 
would be at once conceived and cloathed, and then 
brought to light with ſuch eaſe, that it would appear 
to have been thought on by him ever fince he was 
capable of thinking.“ Eo 


Txr1s advantageous Character of Philacles made me 


eeaſily comprehend, why Men of Senſe ſhould delight 
to be continually with him: But ſtill I was a loſs to 
know, why ſuch ſort of People as thoſe that ftun'd 
him with their Noiſe the Night before, ſhould prefer 
his Company to that of others; and on telling my 


cc 


£6 


Thoughts to Emilia, ſhe replied, * That ſhe thought 


KK 


ſhe had explained that to me, by telling me it was 
his Fame alone that drew them after him ; but, ad- 
ded ſhe, ſince you do not ſeem to underſtand how 
that can be, I will let you into the ſecret. You 
muſt know there are numbers of People whoſe only 
Pleaſure in Converſation is the Gratification of their 


Vanity. Now there are no Perſons ſo very filly, 


but may meet with ſome Admirers in their own 
Claſs ; but that does not ſatisfy them: they are 


_ unhappy, unleſs they can be approved by Men that 
are thought to have Senſe. 'Tais is the Reaſon why 


Philocles is ſo much ſought after, even by thoſe who 


would diſlike him, and think him dull, if they 
had never heard of him before. His Hatred of 
9 2”; | GC 2 | 6 their | 
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28 ET TER IV. 
1 their manner of talking makes him remain in fi- 
« lence ; which they always impute to his Attention 
% to, and Admiration of them, (that Error which has 
« Jnclination on its ſide, is always eaſily given way to) 
% and when they have blundered out Vollies of Non- 
« ſenſe in his Ears, they go home ſatisfy'd with his 
Approbation, and pleaſed with the Thought how 
« agreeable it is to ſpend their time with Men of Wit 
% and Taſte, make a firm reſolution to avoid the Com- 
«© , pany of Fools as long as they live; and indeed ſo 
«« far they keep up to it, that they are alone as ſeldom aa 

« poflible. Their own great Opinion of themſelves not 
being Food enough to ſatisfy the Greedineſs of their 
« Vanity, whilſt poor Ph7/oc/es cannot preſently recover 
« his Senſes, after they have thus perſecuted him; and, 
like Horace in Ben. Fobnſon's Poetaſter, begins to fear T7 
« it will be his Fate to be talked to death The Attempt 7 
* of theſe People to gain his Eſteem is full as vain as that 
« of building the Tower of Babel ever was ; and when 48 
„ there is more than one of them, it generally has the 
« ſame Effect; and turns the whole Converſation into 
* ſuch an unintelligible Jargon, as you heard laſt night. 
% But the worſt is, in this caſe the Puniſhment falls 
4% on their unhappy Hearers, and not on themſelves. |: 
« They fancy the Tower is built, and reach their ima- 
«« gined Heaven, xhilſt others feel it falling about their 
« Ears, and in the Variety of Tongues loſe the Idea 
« of the real Uſe of Speech.“ F 
I THaxKeD Emilia for her Information, and told Þ* , 
her, if ſhe could procure an Opportunity of letting me 
' ſee Philocles, when we might enjoy his Converſation, Þ \ 
£ 

n 
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I ſhould be obliged to her for indulging me in that? 
Pleaſure; and on her promiſe to bring it about as ſoon 
as poſlible, I took my Leave. The Interval between , 
this and my ſeeing him again, ſeem'd as ſo much , 
time loſt ; for as this was my only Point in view, all . 
other things appeared as nothing to me; and yet I wa ff 
ſo ignorant, I imputed this entirely to a Deſire of con J 
verſing, and being acquainted with a Man of ſo extraor-W f. 
' dinary a Character, as Emilia had given of Philecles, MW 
| without the leaſt — of my Heart's being at all 
: 5 
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concerned in it: However, my Joy was almoſt incre- 
dible the next time Emilia told me I might ſpend the 
Evening with him. . 

Arx this ſecond Interview, ſhe took care to ſhut out 
all Intruders; and we were really merry without 
Noiſe, and entertained without Malice; the Satisfac- 
tion of the whole Company ſeemed to be placed in 
pleaſing each other, and, without the reſtraint of any 
ridiculous Ceremony, true Politeneſs reigned. In ſhort, 
we paſſed our Time ſo agreeably. that I wiſh'd my 
whole Life could be ſpent in the ſame manner, nor did 
I know a Wiſh beyond it. 

Tno' Men often fall in our Eſteem, from our having 
previouſly heard great Characters of them; yet Phi- 
{cles more than anſwered my Expectations. The Ju- 
diciouſneſs and real Wit with which his whole Con- 


verſation abounded, could be equalled by nothing but 
t the Senſibility of his Looks; and his Eyes and Tongue 
n * ſeemed to be at ſtrife which ſhould have the greateſt | 
e ſhare in uttering that good Senſe, which was contain- 9 
0 ed within. : | 
4 E I WenT home ſo full of the Idea of him, that all | 


his Words re-echoed in my Ears ; and my Imagina- 
tion placed his Form before my Eyes, even when he 
himſelf was at a great diſtance from me. 

Nou, inſtead of amuſing my ſelf with Coxcombs, I 
ea delighted in being alone; for all Company grew irk- 
© ſome to me; and when I was obliged to be in any, I 
d was ſo abſent in my Thoughts, that I often made 
ne wrong Anſwers ; and all my Acquaintance wondered 
n, what could be the Cauſe of ſuch an Alteration. I was 
at greatly perplexed to find out whether Emilia was not 
on my Rival; ſhe ſeemed ſo eloquent in Philocles's Praiſes, 
en that I feared ſhe liked him (indeed I thought ſeeing 
ch BY and loving him was the ſame thing) yet ſhe did not 
al ſeem in that confuſion when ſhe talked of him, as 1 
Va ſhould have been, had I but mentioned his Name. 
on- This was ſome ſmall Comfort, but yet I was not ſatiſ- 
or- fied ; I formed a thouſand Schemes in my Head to find 
1, out the Truth, but could get no Opportunity of put- 
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ting any of them in Execution. At laſt my Friend 
(who was older, and knew more of the World than I 
did) perceived my Uneaſineſs, and kindly relieved me, 
by aſſuring me, * that, although ſhe had a great e- 


“ ſteem for Philocles, yet her Heart had been other- 
«« wite engaged a long time.“ I was as much rejoiced 
at her telling me this, as if I had been ſure of his In- 


9 
3 


clination from that moment, and this had been the on- 2 


Iy Obllacle in my way to what I thought Happineſs. 


greateſt fear was my having any violent Attachment, 


ſhe was not long perplexed to gueſs the Cauſe of my 'J 


9 
Ds 


PHILOCLES now poſſeſſed all my Thoughts; and 7 
J had no other Idea of Pleaſure, but what was to ariſe 
from the ſeeing and converſing with him. I grew ſo 
penſive, that my Mother ſoon perceived it; and as her 


Anxiety; her Importunity extorted from me a Con- 


feſſion of the Truth. This ſhe looked on as a ſign 1 1 
ſhould be willing to take her Advice; but I verily be- 4 


lieve the true Motive of my not concealing it from her, 


was the great pleaſure I took in talking of my favourite 4 

Subject, and the Impoſſibility I found of attending to any 7 
other. She ſeemed pleaſed with the Deſcription I gave 
of Philocles, and aſſured me; That if, beſides his 


«© other Accompliſhments, he was capable of a ſtrong 


« Affection, and choſe me for the Object of it, ſhe ' 
« ſhould have no Objections to my following wy own 7 


4% Inclinations.“ 
I Look ED on this as an Approbation of my Paſ- 


ſion: and as I thought I read in my Lover's Looks, 
that I was far from being indifferent to him, I began to 
flatter my ſelf a little time would bring about all I | 
wiſhed. Emilia was ſo good-natured, that ſhe took | 


every Opportunity, without putting me to the confu- 
ſion of aſking it, of letting me ſee my Lover; and he 
ſoon aſked Leave to viſit me. I did not heſitate a 
moment in granting his Requeſt, nor indeed was it in 


my power. 


Now the very diſtant hope that I might ſos him 
but one quarter of an hour, was ſufficient to keep me 


at home the whole Day ; and the firſt time he came, 
I happened to be alone, This Interview intirely fin ſh- 
: 5 5 | ed 


L. EFT EI N 31 
ed his Conqueſt ; and it would have been fruitleſs to 
have endeavoured the ſtruggling with a Paſſion, which 
Reſiſtance would have only inflamed the more. We 
talked of indifferent Subjects, nor did he once mention 
the word Love: This I imputed to his Reſped for me; 
and it is impoſſible to deſcribe the Happineſs I en- 
joyed during the time he was with me. Two Hours 
appeared to my Imagination but two Minutes ; and I 
wondered how he could leave me ſo ſoon. I was 


4 
e 
Met 


1 7% almoſt tempted to have deſired him to ſtay longer, and 
« 3 would have given the world for any plauſible Excuſe 
9 to have done ſo. He left me as in a Dream; and, 
r | inſtead of any Power to fix my Thoughts on what 
t, Subject I pleaſed, my Fancy wandered through every 
Word he had ſaid; and his every Look and Geſture 
- = ſeemed as preſent to me, „ : _ 
I I Founp fault in my Mind with every Part of 
my Behaviour; ſometimes I was afraid my Love had 
„ appeared too plain, and I ſhould be the Object of Phi- 
e locles's Contempt. Then Shame and Confuſion tor- 
y wmented me to ſuch a degree, that I reſolved the next 
e time I ſaw him (whatever Pangs it coſt me) to conceal 
is my Paſſion. Then in a moment, without any Reaſon 
g for changing my Opinion, I reflected on ſome trifling 
le thing I had ſaid, which I fancied would give him Rea- 
n ſeon to believe I had no liking to him at all; and con- 
ſequently make him endeavour to cure that great Paſ- 
ſ. fon I was convinced he had for me. Now, as quick as 1 
s, Lightning, I changed my Reſolution, wiſhed he would a 
to come back again, that I might even own my Love, ö 
1leſt the endeavouring to conceal it, ſhould give me the | 
k 7 Air of a Coquette, and make me deſpicable, where I | 
u- molt deſired to be eſteemed. In ſhort, I could not ſa- 1 
1e tisfy myſelf, but that there was ſomething blameable 1. 
a in my Conduct; and the Anxiety ariſing from this 
in Fancy was as great as could have been cauſed by any | 
; real Affliction. - Jy 19 
m From this time JI ſhunned all my Acquaintance, ex- 5 
ne cept Emilia, whoſe Underſtanding increaſed every Day . 
e, in my Eyes: For ſhe indulged me in talking of P4:- * 
h- . C4 locles; 6 


8 E . 
locles; and my whole Delight, when abſent from him» 
was in her Converſation. | 
Mx Mother would often talk of him; but ſhe ſaw 
me ſo prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, that her Fears for my 
Welfare made her endeavour a little to palliate the 
Violence of my Love, till I could ſee by his Behaviour, 
ſo whether Miſery might not be the Conſequence of in- 
dulging it. But I was deaf to all Remonſtrances of 
this Kind, and every thing grew tireſome to me but the 
dwelling on Philecles's Perfections; nor did TI once 
doubt wy Happineſs, till he made me a Declaration cf 
his Love, or, to ſpeak more properly, till he offered 
Himſelf to be my Husband. Then all my Blindneſs 
could not hide the Coldneſs and Careleſſneſs of his 
Manner; and he left me more diſſatisfied with him 
than I had been from the Time I firſt had the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing him. His Behaviour dwelt ſtrongly on my 
Mind, and which ever way I turned it, I could not but 
ſee that he had either naturally a calm Diſpoſition not 
to be ruffled by the Paſſion of Love, or that I was not 
the Obje& of it. From this Thought ſtarted an ima- 
ginary Rival, and I racked myſelf with Jealouſy of I 
knew not what. At length, worn out with Perplexity, 
the Mind of itſelf turned to more pleaſing Ideas, and 
in Ph:ilcles's Charms his Indifference and my Rival va- 
niſhed ; and I had no other Thoughts but when TI 
ſhould be ſo happy as to ſee Philocles again. £9 
Tais happened to me ſeveral times, and I really 
think nothing this World can give, could connterba- 
lance the Pain I ſuffered in the many anxious Hours I 
then ſpent. My Mother was continually talking to me 
of Phi.ocles, and inſiſted (if I was not reſolved to 
plunge myſelf in Miſery my whole Life) on my break- 
ing off all Commerce with him. I could not but agree 


with her, that my Lover's calm and philoſophic | 


Temper was not formed to return a Paſſion ſuch as 
mine, and that it would be utterly impoſſible for me to 
be happy in his Indifference. | INE 

I often refleded, that had not Shame withheld me, 
T could daily have found Opportunities' of ſeeing him, 
which he neglected, and ſeemed contented to meet with 
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me juſt as it was convenient; nor did he once contrive 


to remove the leaſt Obſtacle to effect it. I was too 
ſtrongly convinced by what I felt myſelf, that every 
Trifle which has the ſmalleſt Degree of Connection 
with the Object beloved, is worked up in the Imagina- 
tion of a Lover to be of the utmoſt Conſequence, not 
to ſee that Philocles could not deſerve that Name. 

I often blamed myſelf for turning the moſt agree- 
able Acquaintance in the World into a diſagreeable 
Lover: For I imputed his thinking of me at all en- 
tirely to his reading in my very Looks, how much I 
liked him. But notwithſtanding theſe Conſiderations, 


12 and Ten thouſand more, which by Turns ſucceeded in 


my Mind, Inclination was too powerful for them all; 
and J could not reſolve to give him up for ever. He 
was not to be dallied with; for his own want of Paſ- 


ſion prevented his taking any Delight in thoſe Trifles 
which, where there is great Love and Tenderneſs, are 
always pleaſing ; and his inſiſting on an Anſwer, , re- 
= duced me to the Dilemma of either conſenting to mar- 
ry him, or reſigning him for ever. It was very eaſy 
for me to refuſe him, whilſt I thought I could ſee him. 


again, and have it in my Power to alter my Mind; 
but the very Idea that I muſt Joſe him without any 
hopes of Retrieval, was ſo horrible I could not bear it: 
For at that time J had no notion that it was poſſible for 
me ever to conquer my Paſſion. . ne 
Wurexzver I was with my Mother, ſhe preſſed 
me ſo earneſtly not to abandon myſelf to Miſery, and. 
was ſo reaſonable in her Sentiments, that I could not help 


9 agreeing with her: But the very Moment I was left. 
to myſelf, I argued ſo ſtrongly in the Behalf of Philo- 
= cles, that he always got the better of all my Reſolu- 


tions. I began to think, that as he was both the Ob- 
ject of Eſteem and Admiration, it was more noble and:: 
generous to love him, without expecting any equal Re- 
turn, than if he had been capable of it. I went even 
ſo far as to cheriſh and indulge: the Thought, that vio- 
lent: Fondneſs might perhaps be a Frailty and Weakneſs: 
in Nature; and for that Reaſon: the only Man who ap- 
peared to me to FR ˖²²*²̃ Ä 
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Reaſon; for I was ſo confuſed from the Moment be . 


aid: And I believe it is generally the caſe, that 


man, to whom I will give the Name of Forio, who# 
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lieve few Women could have reſiſted his Addreſſes. 
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it. Emma s Reſolution to love Henry, notwithſtanding 
all he ſaid to her in that moſt fiery Trial, made her in 


my Eyes a perfect Heroine. I was fully perſuaded, 
that to make another's Affection for me the Foundation s 


of mine, muſt be owing to the greateſt Selfiſhneſs ima. 


ginable; and I looked down with ſcorn on a Thought 3 
ſo mean. 4 3 
Ir is incredible with what Contempt I viewed every i 
Woman who has no Choice of her own, but gives her. 
ſelf to the firſt Man who pretends he loves her. al Þ 
Honour and Goodneſs was immediately centered by me 


In ſetting the Mieten Yalue on Merit, without 6 "8 


wk and heck wana Charms, ho 1 grew fond ff 
the Image: And the moment I could thus make the 


following my own Inclinations the Road to polleſling | 
the higheſt Virtue, all Objections to Philocles vaniſhed ; | 


and I had found out a Method at once to indulge my 3 
Love, and gratify my Pride. 7 

My only Care was, which way I could make my. "2 
jelf moſt amiable in the Eyes of the Man, for whom 
my Affection and Eſteem were equal. Hitherto I had 
never once ſeen him, but I afterwards diſapproved of 3 
my own Behaviour, and indeed I believe with great 


entered the Room, that it was with great Difficulty. I 15 
could bring myſelf to ſpeak ; ; and when I had Reſfolu- 7 
tion enough not to be dumb, I dare ſay I uttered the | 5 
greateſt Nonſenſe imaginable ; for I knew not what [| 


People appear to the greateſt Diſadvantage, where her 
are moſt anxious to pleaſe. But whilſt I was thus 7 
fluuating and unreſolved how to act, another Gentle. 


ſaw me by Chance, declared himſelf my Lover. His 
Fortune was ſo great, that it was impoſſible for me to 
ſuſpect him of Inſincerity. He was an agreeable Man, 
very lively in his Converſation, and had ſomething ſo 
inexpreſſibly amiable and ſoft in his Manner, that I be- 
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LETTER WW, MM 
This at firſt gave me great Pleaſure, as I hoped it 
might kindle a Jealouſy in the Breaſt of Philocles, and 
warm him into a ſtronger Love. Florio was quite the 
Reverſe of the other ; for his Paſſions were ſo violent, 
that it was equally difficult to keep him within any 
Bounds of Moderation ; or to raiſe in Philacles one 
Thought which could ruffle that philoſophic Mind 
of his, and make him ſenſible of the Power of Love. 
I was now in the oddeſt Situation in the World: I 
fiched, becauſe I could not give the Man I liked 
Flirio's Warmth of Affection, nor take my Inclination 
from the only Object I had ever ſeen capable of giving 
me Pleaſure. But the converſing with this new Lover, 
which I did but ſeldom, had quite a contrary Effect 
to what I expected. Philocles was indeed jealous : but 


it was not the jealouſy of a fond Lover, but of a rea- 
* /onable Man, who being unwilling to be deceived, was 


reſolved to examine every thing in the niceſt manner. 

As I had heſitated ſome time in giving him an Anſwer, 
he imagined I had only a mind to have a Variety of 
Lovers, and he could not bear the Thoughts of dang- 

ling after any Woman, only to pleaſe her Vanity, and 
be made a Fool of. He came ſeveral times, when un- 
fortunately, and much againſt my Inclinations, I hap- 
pened to be ſo engaged in Company, that he could not 
get an Opportunity of ſpeaking to me alone. This he 
conſtrued as an Artifice of mine to avoid coming to any 
Explanation ; and with the utmoſt Indifference went 


out of Town, without even taking Leave of me. 


A Man who wou'd marry a Woman only becauſe. 
he does not diſlike her, and thinks her Circumſtances 


convenient for him, is eaſily put from the Purſuit, eſpe- 
cially when he is not covetous; which was Philecle;'s - 


Cale. . ONES 
Wu firſt I knew he was gone in that abrupt man- 
ner without ſpeaking to me, I was almoſt diſtrac- 


ted. It {is impoſſible to defcribe the many various 


Paſſions which agitated my Mind. One Moment I 


Toved, and the other hated, with the utmoſt Vehe- 


mence. And now that Grief was become my greateſt 


les. Ladalgence, I began to fancy it the greateſt Virtue. 
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The more I was mortified the greater I imagined wa: 
my Conſtancy ; and Conftancy in Love, (whether with 
or without a Reaſon) muſt be ſomething heroica/. And 
had not Pride helped me to this ſmall Comfort, I veri- 
ly believe the Loſs of Philocles would have been my 
Death. But from the Reſolution of never liking any 
other Man, I fancied myſelf a Heroine ; and ſtampft 
and tore my Hair with all the Dignity of a Tragedian : 
And I have diverted myſelf fince with the Reflection, 
that I believed at the very inſtant my whole Soul was 
filled with Anxiety, that I had the utmoſt Contempft 
for the World, and ſhould never care for any thing in 


It again, 


I wrorTE a hundred Letters to Philocles, and burnt | Þ 
them all as faſt ; for I could not find one to pleaſe mne: 
Some were too forward, others too cold; one Minute 
J could condeſcend to any ching, rather than he ſhould 7 
have an ill Opinion of me; the next I was ſo convinced 
of his Indifference, that I thought all Endeavours to 


bring him back would be in vain ; and could not bear 
to ſubject myſelf to yet greater Aﬀronts. 
Ar firſt I took an utter Averſion to Forio, thinking 


he had been the Cauſe of all my Misfortunes ; but by 
| ſome Accident I was prevented from ſeeing him for a 


Week; by which time my Paſſion greatly ſubſided ;. 
and, to own my Weakneſs, I began to be pleaſed with 


his Love. Whether it was that the Deſpair and great 


Uneaſineſs which for ſome time had involved my Mind, 


made me glad to take hold of any the leaſt Hope of 
Pleaſure ; or, as I was diſappointed of the Gratification 
of my real ſofteſt Inclinations, Vanity was then moſt 
predominant in me; or whether the Violence of F- 
rio's Addreſſes flattered me into the moſt agreeable 


Opinion of my ſelf, and kept my Pride alive, I cannot 
determine, But this is certain, that he grew every 
Day more and more tolerable to me ; and in a ſhort 


time, (with the Exception only of ſome few Sighs, that 


Florio could not look and ſpeak like Philocles, or Phi- 
locles love like Florio) 1 became ſatisfied with the Com- 


pany of the latter; with this Difference in my preſent 


Lover's 
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Lover 8 1 that all that Confuſion and Uneafineſs 
which commonly attended me, when with Philocles, 


„ taries, when blind Superſtition firſt imagines it a Deity, 

iy and then adores it. 

pft Tu appearance of Flario's Tendemeto engaged my 
"2 Mother totally on his fide ; beſides it is very natural, 

even for People who are ſincere in their Friendſhip to- 


their own, and incline moſtly to a Superiority of For- 
tune. In ſhort, her Perſuaſions, his Importunities, 
joined to a Hatred I had from my Infancy of continual - 
it ly refuſing what I was aſked, almoſt prevailed on me 


to marry him; nor do I believe any thing could have: 


te hindered it, but my accidentally hearing a Character 
d of him, which made me reſolve to break it off. An 
d © Acquaintance of mine, talking one day of Variety of 
0 4 People, happened to name Florio as a Perſon ſhe had 
r known a long time. She was quite ignorant there was 
any Engagement between us; and I appeared deſirous 
g of knowing his real Character, ſaying the knowledge 
y Pof it would be of great conſequence to a Friend of 
a mine. She replied, If it would be of any ſervice 
h 

Js 


to me, ſhe would tell it me particularly; and 


I on my earneſt Requeſt, ſhe obliged me in the following 


J. © You muſt know, Madam, Florio was once à Lo- 


* 2 « ver of mine; he was then the youngeſt of three 
Brothers, and had but a diſtant Proſpect of the Eſtate 
„% he now poſſeſſes. However, his Love appeared ſo fin- 


en I 
—_ 


e in a Paſſion I could not reſiſt, and I reſolved to mar- 
try him. Our firſt Acquaintance came by his aeei- 
y dentally lodging in the ſame Houſe with me. You: 
t may be ſure his becoming my Lover, did not make 
t him change his Lodgings. Almoſt every Morning I 
- was diſturbed with the crying of a little Dog, which 
* I fancied ſome Children, who were in the Houſe, 


s as is 2 the caſe ; but one day the Dog 25 
: | 6s ed 


2 was now entirely vaniſhed : and I could fit as calmly to- 
hear Florio's Love, as any Statue doth before its Vo- 


Z yards another, a little to forget Inclinations, when not 


„ cere, and his Heart ſo tender, that he en aged me. 


n 


t were pulling about, and teazing for their Diverſion, 
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e“ the more he beat and abuſed it, the more unwillug 
the Dog was to come to him: and ſometimes he em. 


ping and wheedling this poor little Animal. I fad 
fancied he was ſo angrateful, as to have no Affec. 
4c intolerable. I took little notice at that time; but 7 


« loved, only from a flight Jealouſy that his Love} 
t Was not returned, that then all that Softneſs Which 
4 appeared in his Diſpoſition, could ariſe from nothing 3 


_« Enjoyments. Beſides, I thought there muſt be! 5 
great Mixture of Pride, with an Affection which re! 1 
4 quired ſo much Flattery to gratify it; and was ve : 


— could not have avoided . an Uneaſineſs a 
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«* ring into the Cauſe of it. I met my Landlady " 
ce the Stairs, and aſked her what was the meaning 9 


all that Noiſe. She ſeemed fo full of mirth ard 
laughter, it was ſome time before ſhe could give me 


& an Anſwer ; at laſt ſhe told me, that Florio was beat. I 9 
« ing his Dog, becauſe he fancied he did not love 
« him; for if it did not come to him the minute he 
*c called it, he grew into the moſt violent Rage. Bt 


46 ployed himſelf half the Morning in alternately Pn 


3 3 ; 
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c nothing to my Lanalady, but this made a great Im. 
« preſſion on my Mind. I took the firſt Opportaniy| 
«& of aſking Florio about it: being not good at dil. 
« guiſing his Sentiments, he owned the Truth, ping 4 
4 that he never abuſed the poor Beaſt, but when he 3 


: 28 '* 


«. tion for him; and that then he ſuffered ten time 
« more torments than he could inflict on the Dog, . 
cc that the Reflection of having miſuſed him was Pain 


< this raiſed Ideas in my Head, that I never hong 
<« on before. I began to think, if Florio was N E | 
« of thus barbarouſly treating any thing he fancied he 


6 but an overgrown Tenderneſs for himſelf, which be 
« was unable perfectly to ſatisfy ; and therefore by 5 
« ſubſtituted another Object, only to extend his own 


« ry apt to ſuſpect, that any Woman, who had: | 
« enough to make him belieye ſhe had a violent Paf af 
4 ſion for him, might eaſily at any time be my Rival 
J was ſo ſincere in my Love and Eſteem for him, that 


auf 
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any wrong Behaviour of his to any the meaneſt 
Creature in the world. This would at once have 
hurt his Tender neſs for himſelf, and his Pride; ſo 
that I ſhould have ſtood but a bad chance of keep - 
ing him; and that Thought appeared to me ſo hor- 
rid, I reſolved to break with him at once, and never 
„to put my ſelf in his power.” 

HERE the Lady ceaſed ; I thanked her for telling 
me what ſhe knew of Playin: and then turned the Con- 
verſation on indifferent Subjects. 


32 Wren I came home, and was at liberty to reflect, 
ip. I was very much perplexed at what ſhe had told me, 
ad Sometimes I fancied ſhe might be piqued at ſome Beha- 
m. viour of Florio's, and have wronged him in her Re- 
ity port. However, I was reſolved to try him, and the 
dil.“ next time he came, behaved with ſomewhat more Cold- 
ng, # neſs towards him than uſual. Had he reproached me 
he gently for it, I ſhould have looked on it as a proof of 
Fec- BZ his Love; but he abuſed me in terms he could not have 
me; uſed, had he not been in a violent Paſſion. I then im- 
fo, mediately thought of the poor little Dog, and rejoiced 
Pain I éwas not in his power. Here my Judgment had room 
bu. to play; for J had never any real Inclination for Forio, 
ig nothing more than mere Accident would have brought 
able about the Marriage, if it had happened. I ſaw plain · 
he ly, that inſtead of that Diſpoſition which delights in 
ot anothers good, all bis Tenderneſs was for himſelf: 
hic and I can no more think the Man benevolent, who 
ling lays out his Affection, in hopes to encreaſe his ſtock, 


by a more than equal return, than I can think the 
Miſer generous, when he lends out his Money for ex- 
orbitant Intereſt. From this time Floris vaniſhed en- 
tirely from my Thoughts: I refuſed him, and he 
looked on me as a Jilt, becauſe I would not conſent 
to make my ſelf miſerable, to indulge his Inclinations. 
I Have often wiſhed there were ſome bounds ſet to 
what Men call Encouragement, that it might not be 
thought a Crime in us to deſire ſome little Timè“ for 
Conſideration, before we put ourſelves entirely in a 
Man's power; and that the Gentlemen would be ſo in- 
dulgent, as to allow us the Liberty to make a difference 


between 
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between drinking Tea, or ſitting in company every now 
and then an hour with a Man, and being married to 
him. If this is too much Indulgence to be granted BY 
us, they muſt proceed in calling every Woman, who is | 
not ſtupid, a Coquette, and we muſt bear the Reproach f 
as patiently as we can. | | 
PHILOCLES now returned with double Force ** 
en my Thoughts. The Character I had heard of 
Florio, made Philocles's Indifference appear in an ami. 
able Light; and I reſolved, if I could be ſo happy as 
to ſee my Philocles once more, never to loſe him again. 
But the firſt News I heard of him, was, that he was 
married, This made me very miſerable, but De. | 
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fl fpair ſoon made me eaſy; and in a Variety of o. 
1 ther Lovers, J at laſt almoſt loſt the e Remembrance of ( 
„ him. 1 


HERE Jabinda pauſed denne time, being tired with. | 
talking; and ſo I will conclude this long Epiſtle, 1 
deſign in my next to ſend n the Sequel of the Story. 


Z am ever, 
Your affeaionate Sifter,. 2 
CAMILLA Þ* 


LETTER . 


erurnia to CamtLia at dow 


22 Ca MIL "3 ON Be [From the Bath. 
HE Account Iabinds gives of her Love to. 
Ph:locles, does not at all ſurpriſe me after that 
moſt amiable Character ſhe drew of him; and notwith- 
f ſtanding Inclination prompted her to refle with ſcorn: þ 
on Womens having no Choice of their own, I really. 
| think ſhe is judicious in her Obſervations : For I have: 
110 often thought, that the Generality of Women act in 
1 Life, Joſ as they. do at a Ball ; dreſs and adorn ae 
mT | ves 


LE I TERM 4 


1 Teles with the utmoſt Art and Care, in order to engage 
to ſome Partner to chuſe them, without any farther Conſi- 
ed deration, who, or what the Man is they dance with, 
is than whether his Station is ſuch as will give them a 
ch. good Appearance. The diſtinguiſhing Toſs of the 
Head, and the peculiar Elegance and Gentility of the 
ce 1 Hop, which attends a Lady exulting in her Heart, and 
of = ſmiling 1 in her Thoughts, that ſhe 1s dancing with the 


i- | Man in the greateſt Vogue, or of the higheſt Faſhion 
as in the Room ; all this is a lively Repreſentation of 
n. every married Woman, who conſiders her Huſband in 
as. no other light, but as he can produce her to the reſt 
e- of the World with greater Luſtre, and give her larger 


'F eans of gratifying her Vanity. | 
1 IHaPPENE D to go laſt Night to a Ball juſt after 1 
had received your Letter. which threw me into this 
way of thinking. I confeſs I was very much pleaſed ; 
3 for the lighted Branches, the Muſic, the Variety of 
Colours, the Appearance f Chearfulneſs which rei 
1 Ra! in the whole Company, ſeemed to me a Picture of 
1 Focial Happineſs, and gave me leave to indulge myſelf 
for a little while in the Fancy, that ſuch a number of 
4 People were pleaſed with one another. I never ſaw 
any Thing better regulated, or conducted with leis Con- 
fuſion, than this whole Scene, which, I was told, was 
2 q Entirel) owing to a Gentleman, who for many Years 
has had the Management of all publick Diverſions here, 
3 "uf is voluntarily ſubmitted to by the whole Company, 
as they ſee it is moſt for their Intereſt and Pleaſure that 
he ſhould be abſolute. The only diſtinguiſhing Mark 
b he wears, is that of a white Hat; and as this imme 
| Hieb makes him conſpicuous to Strangers, they 
1 a reſpect him, and he in his Turn takes 
geffectual care, that no Civility be omitted towards them. 
| | hus he has inſenſibly eſtabliſhed to himſelf an undiſ- 
puted Authority, to which All willingly pay the utmoſt 
WDeference ; ſo that he rules with the hearty Conſent of 
Whoſe he governs, and all Parties concur in applauding 
his Adminiſtration. 
Now, Camilla, J muſt inform you what a charit- 
able Afton I did at this Ball ; for 1 reſcued a poor 
7 Gentle- 
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Gentleman, who had condemned himſelf to ſpend the = 
whole Evening in Puniſhment, and delivered him from 


were ſtill in motion, and he looked with an Eagerneſs at 


was to be one of the Number. As Men are ſeldom at 
a loſs for Partners, I could not imagine why this young 


Speeches entirely neau, viz. That a Stranger who had 


deen. No. he, that Man has an Undef 
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the burthen of his own Affectation. I had ſeen him of. 
ten in Company; and, as I thought him good- hu. 
moured and inoffenſive, always ſpoke to him when I 
met him in publick, I obſerved the whole time the 

Muſic played, that tho? he kept his Seat, yet his ken 3 


the Dancers, that ſtrongly indicated his whole Deine 


Gentleman did not follow his Inclination; but when!“ 
came to ſpeak to him, I ſoon found that he though ; 
dancing was not an Employment worthy of his Wiſdon; 
that it was too trifling, too childiſh, for a Man of bil” { 
Under/tanding, to give into. And he made — 3 


never heard of ſuch a Diverſion, muſt take a Set dq 
People dancing to be all mad, or ſtung by a Tarantula, 4 
Se. and concluded with a ſort of Triumph in his Coun 1 
tenance, that he was ſo rational a Being, as to 1 
above all ſuch i nonſenſical Amuſements. I could 
not forbear laughing to ſee a Man ſacrificing his Plea" 
{ure to the vain Hope of gaining a Reputation of Wil. 
dom, and throwing himſelf out of the only way of 8 
Life in which he could make a tolerable Fi igure (name 
that of being lively and gay) in order to indulge h 
Pride, in the Thoughts that he has a Superiority over? 
ſome of his Fellow-Creatures. However, I took pit) 
on him, and argued with him to prove, that he mei 
dance without being thought at all the ore fooliſh ; ; til 
at laſt my Arguments, ſeconded by his own Inclination, 3 : 
prevailed, and he performed as * a Hop as erer! 
ſaw in my Life. I 

I Cour not help W of the odd Whims 4 
Human kind to a very ſenſible Man I met with, ja 
after I had parted with my auiſe Spark. He laughel 
and told me, he could point out a perfect Contraſt u 
him; on which he ſhewed me an elderly Gentleman} 
who was dancing very aukwardly with a Girl of Fit 


* ſtanduſ 


„ gen fen 3 to any Undertaking 3 you ſee he is 


4 of an Age, that a reaſonable Gravity would become; 
of. and yet his only Ambition is to be a Beau Gargon, 
hu. ö to be thought gallant amongſt the Girls, and hu- 
i % morous and witty with the gay young Men. In 
de 4 ſhort, he deſpiſes being eſteemed a Man of ſolid good 
Veet 4 Senſe ; and is full as eager to be thought a good 
ſs at „ Trifler, as the other is to gain the Reputation of a 
ire great Underſtanding.” 

n a REFLECTIONS on theſe two Characters took up 
"i= all the Time I ſtaid at the Ball; and I was obliged by 
en 


an Engagement of Valentine's, to ſup in a great deal 
= of Company; or, to ſpeak more properly, with a great 
on; Number of People. I never in my Life ſpent ſo diſa- 
12S orecable an Evening, where my Huſband was of the 
1 Party; for Nonſenſe always makes him ſilent; ſo that 

I had not the Pleaſure of hearing him ſpeak one Word 
to the whole Evening. The Converſation was entirely | 
tu, taken up in this Diſputation; which is the greateſt 
oun. Virtue a Man can poſſeſs? This Subject would have 
be been very pleaſing to me, if I had found real Truth or 
_ Information had been fought after by any of the Com- 
le: pany. If Selß, dear Self, had been but a moment for- 
Wil. got, I might have hoped to have gained ſome Inſtruc- 
of tion on that Head from Men of Learning; but, alas! 
neh I perceived Pride was at the bottom of every Word 
bi that was uttered, and the only Conſideration of each 
ove! Individual, was to idolize every Glimpſe, every Sha- 
pit) dow of Virtue he could, by the greateſt Fallacy, but 
ig once imagine he had a right to claim as his own ; and 
til! to root out as much as poſſible from Mens Minds the 
tion Admiration of every thing his own Viciouſneſs, and 
er! want of Reſolution diſabled him from attaining. I 

will ſet down the Subſtance of the whole Converſation, 
as well as I can ene it, with the Character of each 
. 

| H 0 NESTUS. 

Eg GanTiawtn; if you will take. my Opinion, in 


8 e Virtue; 3 as the Welfare of the Whole de- 
* pends 


all Societies where Credit is neceſſary, Honeſty is the 


FTF >; 

«© pends upon it entirely : ſo that I think the Man who 
does not {pay his Debts when it is in his power, is 
© the moſt hurtful, and conſequently the moſt vicious 
„Man in a Commonwealth. And, I thank God, 1 
% don't owe a Farthing in the world.” 

Tais Gentleman had run out a good For 
when young, and borrowed Money of his Friends to 
ſupport him in his Extravance : but, upon the Death |; 
of a near Relation, a great Eſtate accidentally tell to 
him, when he very generouſly compounded his Debts; 
and the poor Creditors, who had denied themſelves eve. 1 
ry thing to help him in his Diſtreſs, were forced to gi | 
him a Receipt in full for half their Money. So that, 
in reality, he cwed nothing that could legally be de. on 
manded of him. ; 
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H ONO 2160s: 5 
60 Fon my part, I look upon Honeſty to be the 
« meaneſt Quality in the world; it is the Virtue of 2 
% Mechanick : And I think a Gentleman ſhould be all 
« Generoſity, Good Nature and Compaſſion. The Man 
1% who pays ſuch Fellows as Shoemakers and Barbers, 7 
_ 46. whilſt he denies his Com panion any the minuteſt thing 
& he wants, or but even wiſhes, is a pitiful Wretch ; and 
* no Gentleman ſhould keep him company.” 2 
THis good-natured Creature has been three or four 
times in his Life affected by very ſtriking miſerable 3 
Objects, whom he relieved in reality with the Property 7 
of others. And therefore, whenever Virtue is the Sub-. 1 
ject, he cannot help remembering and exulting in all hi 
mighty Goodneſs ; and pleaſes himſelf with the Reflec-- | J 
tion, that he 1s poſſeſſed of what, in his 1 is te þ 
only valuable Diſpoſition of Mind. * 
-SUFFENUS: 4 
« THz greateſt and moſt glorious Virtue, muſt be 
that which reſpeas a whole People; and whatever 
« propoſes as its ultimate End the Good of any Indi- 
« vidual, undoubtedly falls ſhort of that diffuſive, ge- 
_ © nerous, and noble Publick-Spiritedneſs that induces 
« a Man to ſacrifice his own private Intereſt to that of 
* his Country. Oh ! what a great Soul muſt that Man 
13 have, who ſlarves becauſe he ſcorns to accept the | 

| C Ne 


Err 
4 Reward of Baſeneſs, and will not be bribed to hurt 
* the Society, of which he is a worthy Member. Oh, 

Cato] Cato ! how I adore thee ! And how ſhall I 


I enough worſhip thee, Oh Brutus! 

Tus great Patriot has in a Paſſion refuſed a Place of 

ane 4 hundred Pounds a Year, from a Man whom int his own 

to private and peculiar Opinion, he thinks ought to have 
at! given him five, and has ever ſince roared out his Ap- 

%o ptobation of all publick Virtues. 

ts: „ BENIGNUS. _ | 

ve. © For my part, I think a Man's taking care of 
ive 8 his own Family, is the Action the moſt worthy of 


Admiration in the world. For thoſe who are more 
de. © immediately placed under our Care, have certainly 
g the greateſt Right to our Endeavours to ſerve them. 
© RF Publick Virtues J look upon to be 'Trifles in compari- 
the 3 © fon of that amiable Diſpoſition of Mind, which 
fa makes a Man induſtrious and zealous in providing for 
all“ his Relations, even when the Law doth not oblige 


[an 4 00 him to do | it”? | 1 I 
„ Tuts Gentleman was left by his Father in the poſ- 
ing ſeſſion of fix hundred Pounds a Year, with a Brother 


and Siſter unprovided for, and entirely dependant on 
his Will and Pleaſure. He has ſince, by changing of 
his Party, got an Addition of four hundred more; and, 
ble after having calculated what would keep his Brother and 
Siſter from ſtarving in the Country, out of the yearly 


his 1 them twenty. oe Lets 155 | 
*Z SEVERAL other Gentlemen ſpoke ; but, now pub- 

-he lick and private Virtues were introduced, it was impoſ- 
*X ſible to hear one Word from another. Every Man 


. this time I could not diſtinguiſh any thing that was ſaid: 
gi. only the word Virtue reſounded continually in my Ears. 


Thus each Man deified that Virtue he thought would 
>, beſt gratify his own Pride, /oudly adored the Idol of 
of 8 Þis own Imagination, and inſiſted that others ſhould do 

the ſame. And ſo they altogether raiſed ſuch a Con- 


& 3 Income of a thouſand Pounds, | generouſly allows each of 


thought he was ſo much concerned in the Debate, that 
he had no patience to hear another ſpeak ; and from 


fuſion 
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fuſion and hideous Uproar, as to me plainly proved, 


have been in Danger of meeting the ſame Treatment. 


ing to the contrary, when in exceſs, and the wor * 


cured of a Paſſion for a Man ſo amiable as ſhe deſcribes | 
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that real unaffected Virtue was not in the Company ; 
for Peace and Pleaſure are her Attendants, whilſt Noiſe 
and Diſcord are her ſworn Enemies. Thus Pride over. 
flows the Mind of Man, as the River Nile does the 
Land of Egypt. Its Branches are many, its Winding | 
and Labyrinths numerous, its Effects various and ap. | 
parent, but its Source inviſible : And to carry on the 
Compariſon, in Minds barren of every Virtue, Pride 
may {ometimes be as neceſſary to make Men act right, 
as the Overflowing of the Nile is to fertilize the Land 
where no kindly refreſhing Showers fall. Vermin, it | 
is true, are bred from the Mud brought down by the 
Deluge; but that Inconvenience is fully compenſated 
by the great Plenty it produces. FI 
Waen came home to amuſe myſelf after this dif. T 
agreeable Scene, I read your Letter over again. Ja. 
zinda is perhaps miſtaken in imputing the Cruelty of © 
Florio to his favourite little Dog to any other Cauſe, |: 
than that of real Tenderneſs ; and yet ſhe was, 
think, right in diſcarding him, for ſhe herſelf might | 
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Every violent Paſſion indulged to an Exceſs, is in 
danger of turning into its contrary ; and even Tender- 
neſs, when turned into Rage, becomes only the Fewel 
to make it burn the fiercer. I would not be underſtood 7 
to ſpeak againſt Paſſion, nor againſt Tenderneſs, which 
is the moſt amiable of all Paſſions; to the higheſt de- 
gree of which in a Man, I owe the moſt exquiſite 
Happineſs: but I ſay there is a poſſibility of its chang- 


would have been very great with a Man, who had 
ſhewn himſelf capable of this change. Indeed the 
gentle Reſentment of the Man who is incapable of * 
ſtrong Affection, is not half ſo much to be dreaded, as 
the fiery Wrath of him, who does but imagine he "ha 
cauſe to be offended, even in a Trifle, by the Perſon 
he loves. Beſides, I think it impoſſible ever to be . 


Florio. And was it my caſe, altho' the Hurricane of 
his violent Paſſion was to fink me into Ruin, yet the 
moment 
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5 ent be was conſcious he had done wrong, the great 
ZZ Miſery he muſt unavoidably feel, would make me ſuf- 
2 fer double in compaſſion to him; and all Senſations for 


And then like Ventidius I ſhould conclude: He muſt 
cht not thus be loſt.” In a word, I ſhould be always 
nt. afraid every Indiſcretion which Florio s Paſſion cauſed, 
in would be for ever hurtful to his Character. For thers 
er- are a Set of cenſorious Men, who never forgive the 
vel 3 Faults of a Man of Merit: For to thoſe Faults only it 
od is owing, that they can indulge their Vanity in the 
ch moſt delightful Thought, that mean, mercenary, tri- 
Je- ing and ſeſſiſb as they are, they are not inferior to the 
ſite Man, whom, notwithſtanding all they can ſay to the 
1g- contrary, they certainly admire, becauſe they think 
ue him worth envying. In ſhort, was I married to Florio, 
ad I ſhould be in the caſe of Tantalus: his many amiable 
the "3 Qualities would continually make me think Happineſs 
fa within my reach; and yet the Turbulence of his Paſ- 
as 4 ſions would prevent my really enjoying it. But had 
nas Pyhilocles beat the little Dog, I fancy Jſabinda would 
on have found more excuſe for him than ſhe could for 
be Florio. | 


r. 3 myſelf would be loſt and ſwallow'd ep, in thinking 
he what Agonies his Reflections muſt give him. He would 
1 continually bring to my Remembrance the Character 
p. PE Den makes V. ent idi us give of . 
he 
de Pirtue's bis Path, but ſometimes "tis loo narrow 
t, For his vaſi Soul; and then he ſtarts out wide, 
nd And bounds into a Vice that bears him far | 
it From his fir Courſe, and plunges him in IlllW- 
hne But when his Danger makes him find his Fault ; 
ed Duick to obſerve, and full of ſharp Remorſe, 
* He cenſures eagerly his own Mi ſdeeds; 
if. | Judging himſelf with malice to himſelf, 
a. And not forgiving what as Man he did, 
of |: Becauſe his other Parts are more than Man. 


bes Bo r this Subject puts me in mind of a Scone I was 
5 = witneſs of the other day, in a ny Family, They 
the | are 
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48 LETTER: V. . 
are not in very High Life, but the Huſband is an ho. 
neſt good ſort of Man, and exceſſively fond of hi 
Wife. He has no fault but that of being paſſionate; 


ſhe has very little regard for him; is of an artful tem. 


per, and only pretends a Value for him, when it caÞ* 
any way ſerve her own Ends. I breakfaſted with them, 
and ſome few words aroſe on ſome trifle, which I hae 
now forgot: The Man flew into a Fury, ſaid every | 
Thing that came uppermoſt, without any Conſideration 


what his Wife felt from the ſharpneſs of his Expreflions, F* 


She bore it all very patiently, flew to Tears alone for EY 


her relief, and I really pitied her: but my Compaſſion 7 
was ſoon turned on him; for the moment he had time 
to reflect on what he ſaid, he was in the greateſt Agon)? 
imaginable ; and by all the Submiſſions, endearing Ex. 
preſſions, and Signs of Repentance he could invent or 
think of, he endeavoured to appeaſe her Anger, and? 


moderate her Grief. But now was her turn, and ſhe | 
Was reſolved not to allay his Suffering by any thing in 


her power. In ſhort, in a % Voice, and without uſing > 
one opprobrious Word, ſhe found means of working? 
the poor Man almoſt to Madneſs ; till at laſt, being 
unable to bear her Treatment, he flew out of the Houſe, Þ* 
and with an Oath affirmed, he would never ſee her? 
more. But I was very much ſurpriſed, when inſtead FZ 
of being frighted at his Menaces, and going after him 
in hopes to calm him, ſhe immediately dryed vp her 
Eyes, and burſt out a-laughing, ſaying ; ** Go thou 
« Fool! I know which will ſuffer moſt, and which! 
will ſooneſt ſeek the other.“ I could not forbear Þ* 


telling her, I wondered how it was poſſible for her to 


keep up any Reſentment againſt a Man who was fo |. 
fond of her, and how ſhe could avoid even excuſing, as 
well as forgiving his Faults, in order to make him 


eaſy. Before this, ſhe always expreſſed the greateſt |; 
Eſteem for me; but I ſaw plainly ſhe now conceived |? 
the greateſt Contempt in the world for me. However, 
ſhe gave me an exact Detail of her Management of her 
- Huſband. ** Now, ſays ſhe, do I know that this Fool 
will go fret and fame, and be upon the Rack _ 
| | h EEE EN 46 ut 
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25 bout half an Hour; then all his Reſolutions will fail 
him, and, in ſpite of himſelf, he will come back to 
me again more ſubmiſſive than ever: but the more 
7 © he ſubmits, the more ſtubborn I will be; nor will E 
ever be reconciled to him, till I have made him ſuf- 
fer as much as poſlible ; and then the Joy of ſeeing 
me in good Humour throws him quite into my power. 
2 © So far from being hurt by his Behaviour, I am glad 
2 © he is ſo paſſionate z otherwiſe very likely he might 
a not be ſo much my Slave, I ſhould not be con- 
„ cerned, if I could provoke him to ftrike me; for 
then I ſhould have the more to upbraid him with.“ 

 ] sTARTED With Aſtoniſhment at the Woman, for 
om] giving this Account of herſelf ; but I have obſerved, 
Ex. immenſe Pride and Folly when joined (and they are 
or not inſeparable Companions) will make People take a 
ant low Cunning for Wiſdom ; and, rather than not prove 
they are poſſeſſed of what they eſteem ſo valuable, 
they will give themſelves the moſt diabolical Cha- 
ling FR racters in the world. I ran out of the Houſe, as ſoon 


ing as ſhe had finiſhed her Speech, reſolving never to ſee 
eing! her more. For to make uſe of a Man's Paſſions, to 


make him miſerable, is in my eyes ſo deteſtable an Ar- 

tifce, that I would not wiſh to converſe with any one 

capable of it. 
2 ir is now late, and 1 can write no more, but am 


My dear Camilla, : 
5 Yours, &c. © 
CYNTHIA: 


CauILLA to CTNTHIA, af the Bath. 


Dear CTNTHI 4 | [From London, 
HERE fend you the Concluſion of J/abinda's Story. 
bout When ſhe had reſted herſelf ſome time, ſhe pro- 
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50 EI. 
I Wirt now tell you, as well as I can recolleq, 
the Characters of all my other Lovers, who had any | 
thing remarkable in them ; with my Reaſons for re. 4 
faſing them. Had I been obliged to have retired into : 
the Country, and to lead a ſolitary Life, I ding f. 
ſhould have languiſhed away my Days in fighing for 
 Philocles : for, as Lowe was the ſtrongeſt Bent of my 
Nature, nothing could have cured me of the Fancy, 
that in him I had found the only Object worthy of it, 
but the great Opportunities I had of employing myſelf T 
in endeavouring to find another; and yet the firſt In. 
clination ſo far took place of all others, that I was ne. 
ver again poſſeſſed of a Blindneſs powerful enough to 
prevent my examining fairly and impartially the Merits 
of a Lover. 7 
LEOVNID AS was the firſt that addreſſed me e £ 
He had two Siſters, by whoſe means I became acquaint-| 
ed with him. I narrowly obſerved his Behaviour to 
them, thinking by that means to come at his real Cha. 
rater. Fanny, the eldeſt Siſter, was one of that forth : W 
of people, of whom you can only ſay, they deſign m_Þ 
Harm ; but ſhe had all the Weakneſſes of a filly Wo. 
man; and appeared to me perfectly incapable of 2 
ſtrong or ſteady Friendſhip. But Jenny (the young 
was one of the belt natured Girls I ever met with; her 
Underſtanding was both lively and maſculine, and be. 
whole Converſation ſeemed to flow from a Head cap 
able of forming and expreſſing whatever Ideas * 
pleaſed ; whilſt the Softneſs of her Heart made her utter 
incapable of wilfully ſaying one Word to give anothel 
Pain. But what I chiefly remarked in her, was be. 
real and difintereſted Love for her Brother. It wa? 
impoſſible for him to have more Humours than ſt? 
would comply with, or to have any Faults, which ſte 
would not endeavour to excuſe. But, notwithſtandinf 
all Jenny's good Qualities, to my great Amazemen 
Fanny was his only Favourite; and the indulging hay 
ſeemed to be his greateſt Delight, whilſt he entire\l 
neglected the other; whoſe Goodneſs was ſo gres 


that ſhe patiently bore al the capricious Fancies of be 
Siſtet 
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= Siſter, who had not ſenſe enough to meet with ſuch In- 
dulgence, without growing Whimſical. ö 
E ONI DA appeared to me a very good na- 
tured Man; and I was a long time greatly perplexed 
on account of the difference of his Behaviour to his two 
= Siſters. But, as I made it for ſome time the Subject of 
„my daily thoughts, I believe I at laſt found out the 
14 Cauſe of it. Altho' Leonidas had ſometimes the Ap- 
2 pearance of Affection, yet in reality he had none, but 
a what conduced to the Satisfaction of his Vanity. Now 
In. Fanny's Follies and Weakneſles flattered him into a Be- 


45 lief, that it was generous in him to forgive them; and, 
to as he found a ſecret Pleaſure in humouring and obliging 


her, without examining over-nicely into the reaſon, he 
2 eaſily perſuaded himſelf that it was Love; whilſt poor 
ne 7enny's Behaviour to him was ſo exact and faultleſs, 
in. that he conſidered any Returns he could make her, only 
0% as 2 Debt he was obliged to Pay. So that he looked 
ha, on her as he would on a Dun, whom, when he had 
or paid to the uttermoſt Farthing, be could not frut, and 
„ „ F653 1 have done more than Fuſtice. Thus Fanny's 
Wo. Faults gave him the Pleaſure of ſecretly magnifying 
of: bis own Goodneſs, whilſt exny's Virtues ſeemed to 

2 ftand in competition with his, and in reality rather hurt 


oy than pleaſed him. When Fanny was out of humour 
be. bor nothing, he could eaſily ſubmit and beg her par- 
il don, becauſe this was a plain Condeſcenſion on his part; 


but if Jenny's Heart was breaking at any Unkindneſs of 
his, and ſhe did but look concerned, he found his own 
Pride hurt, in her daring to think he could behave ill ; 


fn 
other 


s be. and immediately imputed her Uneaſineſs to ſome 
t wa & ng Cauſe ; conſtrued her Tenderneſs into Obſtinacy ; 


could eafily conquer what he never felt ; and be merry 
whilſt ſhe was full of Grief; and then rejoiced that he 
was the % humoured Man alive, and thanked his 


h ſry 
indi 


men Stars, that he was born free from all juch foolifo Pride. 
ng vl Thus he carried about him a Racket, which he ma- 
nebel naged ſo artfully, that, when he ſaw the Tennis- ball 
gred coming towards him, he could always ward the Blow, 


and ſtrike it from himſelf, The more the poor Girl 
ſtudied to pleaſe him, the lower ſhe threw herſelf in 
Iz = = Ma 


of be 
Siſtel 
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his Opinion, and only encreaſed his Notion of his own 
Grandeur; which made him imagine ſhe could not give 
him half ſo much as his due: Nay, he went even ſo 
far, as to flatter himſelf how well he could manage, 
and make others ſubmit to him; becauſe the only Per. 
ſon who had a ftrong Inclination to oblige him, had 
not Reſolution enough to get the better of it. Beſides, KF 
as Fanny conſidered nothing but the gratifying her own |" 
Whims, and had always ſome nonſenſical Point of her 
own to make him conſent to, ſhe never offered to con- 
tradi him in any thing that would hurt him ; ; whereas 
Fenny, who had no other Conſideration but his real 
Intereſt and Honour, could not help ſhewing a diſlike 
of whatever tended in the moſt diſtant view to his Dif. 
advantage, But the moment that I was convinced, 
that Art inſtead of Love was neceſſary to keep up his 
Affection, I was determined never to have any thing 
to ſay to him: For, it being my ſtrongeſt Inclination | * 
to uſe my utmoſt Endeavours to pleaſe any Perſon for- 
whom I have the leaſt degree of Love; I found with - 
him I muſt be miſerable. 1 
My next Lover, whoſe Name was fond. all, wa 
very ridiculous, from not having Underſtanding enough BY 
to conceal his Character, even in the ſmalleſt degree, 
»Tis true, great part of Mankind feel the ſame thing; 
but then, either Cunning or Good- breeding prevails |! 
on them to hide it. In ſhort, he was the greateſt Hu 
mouriſt, and the moſt ſelfiſh Creature in the World. 
His Education had been too low, to enable him by |? 
cuſtom to conquer his Nature; ſo that it broke out on F* 
every trifling occaſion ; even 0 far, as to ſhew all hi| 1 
Companions, that nothing but Sz/F was worth his No. 7 

tice ; and that he looked on them, only as a Set of. 
Creatures made for his Diverſion. I have been told] 
be Gentlemen of his Acquaintaince, that when he went - 
to a Tavern, he would always run the firſt into the 
Room, in order to get the moſt convenient place at the 
Fire ; and that he would ſeize the Pipes the moment 
they were brought, that, if there was any difference, 
he ee chuſe the beſt; and meim he was a 5s 
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> while in deliberating which to take; for, if afterwards 
p he had any ſuſpicion, that another had one the leaſt 
hi degree beyond his in Goodneſs, he was fo uneaſy, he 
could not ſmoak in peace. And, as there is but little 
* Ceremony obſerved amongſt Men, he was ſure to help 
” > himſelf firſt at Dinner, that he might ſecure whatever 
3 


was moſt to his Taſte : nay, I have myſelf ſeen him, 
> when he has been at Table with Women, look with 


tze Houſe has been helping them, for fear he ſhould 
ah +> loſe ſome nice Bit, on which he had fixed his Eyes and 


Heart, as if his whole Welfare had depended on it, 
Hunt as there is nothing Mankind ſo hardly forgive, as 
* being treated with Contempt; and he was ſo very 
open and unreſerved in the Preference he gave himſelf ; 
every one, who would keep him Company, found out 
">| 7 ſome method of teazing him, by diſappointing his 
Schemes; and wherever he went, it was a general 


was at laſt reduced, either to ſit by himſelf, or live 
= continually on the Fret, by obſerving, that all People, 
inſtead of wiſhing he might be pleaſed, took a delight 
in tormenting him. Fs | 

I Conpsss, I thought it but Juſtice, that the Man 
who had no Conſideration for any thing in the World 
but his own dear Self, ſhould loſe the Benefits that ariſe 
from Society, and meet with no-body, that has any 
regard for him, You may be well aſſured this Gentle- 
man never gave me a ſerious Thought; and I men- 
tion him only, becauſe I think his Character ſome- 


7 Y juſtly, and with ſuch an exact Honeſty to all Mankind, 
* that he gained my Eſteem, altho' he could not raiſe 


_ of the haman Mind ; that we are neither able to fix 
090 our Love, where we think it would be juſtly placed, 


ile nor remove it from the Object that poſſeſſes it, with- 
ane out any other motive, but that of a refiltleſs Attrac- 
D 3 tion, 
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as much Perturbation and Anxiety, whilſt the Lady of 


Plot to debar him of every thing he liked; *till he 
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tion, which we can neither leſſen or encreaſe by our 
Reaſon. I never could find the leaſt Fault in Damas's 


Conduct, and was greatly pleaſed with his Acquaintance, 
altho'I could not think of him as a Huſband. It was not 
poſſible for me to dive into his Principles; for he was 
very reſerved in declaring his Sentiments on any but 
frivolous Subjects. But an old Gentleman (whoſe Ac- 
quaintance I looked on as one of the greateſt Bleſ. 


ſings of my Life, as he gave me the Pleaſure of his 
Coaverſation, without declaring himſelf my Lover, 


loved me with a fatherly Affection, and eſteemed me 


enough to take delight in improving my Knowledge) 


aſked me one day, what I thought of Damas. I fad 


in his Praiſe every thing I could think on; and con- 
cluded, with lamenting to my Friend, that it was not 


in my power to have any Inclination for the only Man 
I had ever met with, whom otherwiſe I thought I ſhould 
be happy with as a Huſband. The Gentleman ſmiled, 


and ſaid, he fancied, if I knew Damas's real Charac- 
ter, I ſhould not ſo much regret my want of liking him; 
for that, notwithſtanding the Juſtneſs of his Behaviour, 
there was nothing ſo very amiable at the bottom, as [ 


imagined, I earneſtly deſired him to explain him- 
ſelf; and in compliance with my Requeſt, he thus 


began : 
« I SHOULD never have been ſo well acquainted with 


% Damas's Principles, had I not known him when he 


« was very young, the time when moſt People ſpeak 
their Thoughts freely, and without Reſerve. When 
& he was but Twenty, he was as much ſettled in his 


* 


«© Notions, as moſt Men are at Forty. He is a per- 


4 fect Sceptic in Religion; he neither believes or diſ- 
«© believes any thing, but leaves it at large, and ar- 
„ gues thus: I will act in the ſame manner, as if 1 4 
had the ſtrongeſt Faith of any Man; then, if there 


© ſhould be another World, and good Actions are to 1 1 


« be rewarded, I ſhall ſecure my Happineſs there. 


mas. 


44 But this Notion he keeps to himſelf ; for he would 5 f 
„ have others firm Believers, as he thinks he may be 


55 ſome way. the better for it in their Behaviour to him. 4 
"08 el 2 I 


make it conducive to his own Happineſs. 


« He is ſtrictly honeſt ; for he looks on Honeſty as the 


beſt Policy ; and never receives an Obligation he can 
poſſibly avoid, becauſe he knows moſt People are 


apt to think they are not fully repaid, and become 


Enemies the moment they take it into their heads, 


that a Man is ungrateful to them. And it is a Maxim 


of his, to let no Man hate him; becauſe no Station 
or Circumſtances can throw People ſo low, but the 

ene Time or other may have it in their Power to do 
miſchief. He is guilty of no Vice; for his Paſſions 
are naturally ſo moderate, that they never get the 
better of his Judgment; and he has ſuch a Com- 
mand of himſelf, that he weighs in an exact Balance, 
whether the Conſequence of any Action will be more 
Pleaſure or Pain; and conſtantly gives the pre- 


* ference to what will bring him moſt of the former. 


He is not avaritious ; and has no Idea of wiſhing 


for more Money than he can ſpend : but yet he does 


not give to others, what he can very well ſpare ; be- 
caule he has no motive to it; for he laughs inwardly 


at the word Benevolence, and thinks there's no ſuch 


thing: But he encourages the Belief of it in others; 
becauſe he does not think it impoſſible, but their be- 


lieving it a Virtue, may, by ſome unforeſeen Acci- 


dent redound to his own Good. You well know he 
is all Complaiſance, and ſhews a great Willingneſs to 
oblige whomever he converſes with. But this does 
not ariſe from any Delight he takes in giving them 


pleaſure, but from his hoping that the Returns they 


will make him, in endeavouring to pleaſe him, will 


more than pay him for the pains he takes in thus 
artfully hiding his Se/Gne/s, He is as free from 
Malignity, as from Good-nature, and would re- 
ceive no more pleaſure in doing hurt than good; 


for I never ſaw any ſigns of Envy in him: if he has 


any ſpark of it, he gets the better of it, from find- 


ing it an uneaſy, reſtleſs Paſſion. In ſhort he lives in the 
World, withouteither loving or hating any thing that 
ſurrounds him, and has no other conſideration in his 
Commerce with Mankind, but which way he ſhall 
He is a 


D 4 « real 
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« real Epicure in the moſt minute things in Life, and 
% will put away his Snuff-box or Tobacco for ſo many 
hours, only to heighten the Pleaſure of taking to it 
2 again. He never ſits down to Table, but when he 
« is hungry, and always avoids drinking to excels, be- 
« cauſe he knows that Temperance gives the greateſt | 
« Reliſh to Wine. I: 
HE would marry you, not becauſe he has any par- 1 
4% ticular Affection for you, but becauſe he has a mind | 
to have a Wife, and Chance threw you in his way, 
% He likes you very well as a Woman, and thinks 
your Circumſtances will make you a Match for him, 
„ which the World will not blame. You think, per- 
*“ haps, he has a great deal of Tenderneſs for you ; 
** but I can aſſure you, it is quite a miſtake ; for he 
* lboks on making Love as a Trade; and the Cool- | 
1 neſs of his own Paſſions enables him to ſee clearly inn 
** to the bent of thoſe of others; and he can affect aa 
* much of any thing, as he thinks neceſſary to bring 
*© about any Purpoſe he has a mind to attain, And 
% now, that I have told you what is really true, (wiz. * 
that whatever appearance Damas may make of 
* Goodneſs, he is the moſt ſelfiſh Creature in the =» 
* World ;) perhaps you may not ſo much regret your 
*« want of Taſte for him as you did before.“ * 
I TuaxkEp the Gentleman for his Information; 
and was as well pleaſed to find I had no reaſon to - 
ſteem the Man I could not like, as I ſhould have been 
ſome time before at a diſcovery of any new Perfection 
in the Man I could not help liking. Damas was my 
laſt Lover, that had any thing peculiar in his Charac- 
ter ; the reſt were amongſt the common Herd, People 
J could not bear to hear twice mention the word Lowe ; | 
ſo that for ſome time I had a Ceſſation of all thoughts. 
of being married. I had refuſed ſo many Offers, that 
1 was looked on as a Coquette ; and it was reported, 2 
that I had made a Reſolution againſt Matrimony. 
Duri xc this Interval, I loſt my Mother. This 
was a ſerious AfMiQion to me, and gave my Thoughts 
ſo grave and philoſophical a turn, that I began now in 
nent to have that Contempt for the World, F uſed to 
7 imagine 
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imagine I was miſtreſs of, even when I could not bear 
the moſt trifling Diſappointment. All Company grew 
jrkſome to me, and I retired into the Country, where 
Books were the only Companions I delighted in. 
PRRHAPS it may ſound very improbable, that a 
Woman at the Age of Twenty-five, and in Poſſeſſion 
of a Fortune capable of making an Eclat in the World, 
ſhould chuſe to lead the Life of an Hermit; yet it real- 
ly became pleaſing to me; and I wasalmoſt ready firm- 
Ivy to reſolve, nothing ſhould ever allure me from that 
Scene of Quietneſs and Serenity, to launch into that 
Sea, or Siege of Troubles, the World, again. | 
> In this manner, I continued to live for two Years, 
when a Gentleman, whoſe Perſon I had ſome faint Re- 
2 membrance of, (he having been my Neighbour when 
2 he was a Boy) came and ſettled in a little Houſe, at a 
mall Diſtance from me. The Account I heard of his 
pending his time much in the ſame Taſte, in which I 
2 choſe to paſs my own, gave me a Curioſity to ſee him. 
2 This was no difficult Taſk to bring about; for I ne- 
ver ſtept out of my Houle to walk in the Fields, but E 
Was ſure to meet him in my way. In ſhort, we be- 
came intimate almoſt inſenſibly; and without any De- 
claration of Love, he took ſuch pains to oblige, and 
*2 ſhew me the moſt particular Complaiſance, that I looked 
on my ſelf as under an Obligation to him for his Friend- 
2 ſhip, before I had the leaſt Suſpicion of his real Inten- 
tions. We read, walked, and converſed with each 
ion other with the greateſt Freedom; and his Sentiments 
my 2X correſponded ſo exactly with my own, that, whenever 
iC- he ſpoke, he declared my very Thoughts: So that I 


> on 
N 


ple grew from one degree of Affection for him to another, 
e; till he gained my whole Eſteem ; and his Company was 
hts always the moſt agreeable Amuſement I could have. In 
hat a word, he at laft profeſſed himſelf my Lover, telling 
ed, me he had been ſo, from the time he firſt ſaw me, when 
£ I was but a Girl, and he a Boy; but that he could not 
his bear the thoughts of even the Appearance of wiſhing to 
hts make a Prey of my Fortune; and therefore, as he was 
in ſenſible of the great Inequality there was between us on 
to chat account, he was reſolved to abſent himſelf for ever 
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14 from me, unleſs he could by any means raiſe himſelf Þ 
4 enough in the World, to make it probable, that he real. 
* ly liked me without any intereſted Views; that he had 
Will put himſelf into the Sea-Service, where, by the help? 
171 of ſome good Acquaintance, and his willingly expoſing 5 
1 himſelf to any Hardſhips that his Duty made him lia. 
— 4 ble to, he at laſt got the Command of a ſmall Ship; and | 
1 there being a War, he had taken a Prize, which hade 
|. put him in a Situation that he hoped would clear 
28 him in my Opinion of having any mercenary Deſigns | 
Wt on me. = 
38 I was at firſt a little ſtartled at this Declaration; for 1 
1 fince my Retirement, I enjoyed ſo much Satisfaction =. 
3h from the Tranquillity of my own Mind, that I did |? 
be. not care to give way to any Paſſion that might rufe 'I 
s it : and diſcompoſe my Thoughts. But my continual Con-. 
id verſation with my Huſband (for ſo this Gentleman is 
1 now) gave me daily Proofs of both his Honour and 
mY Love, and let me have the pleaſure of thinking I could 
my not be too grateful to the Man, whoſe Affection fort 
1 me was ſo ſincere. In a word, I at laſt gave him my 
„ Hand and Heart. It is impoſſible for any Woman to 
5 be happier than I have been ever ſince. My Lover is 


capable of all the Refinements in his Paſſion, that auß 
reaſonable Woman can wiſh ; and my Love for him is Y 
founded on ſo ſtrong an Eſteem, that in my utmoſt 
care to oblige him, I at once conſult my Happineſs 2 
and perform my Duty. | 
Thus Jabinda finiſhed her Story; and I TAR not 
but you will be pleaſed with her Choice, after having © : 
refuſed ſuch a Variety of Lovers. 


Ian, 


Dear Cy NTHIA , 


Your afeFionate Sifter, 


CAMILLA. 


L 1 14 | 
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LETTER VII. 
CyxTHIA to CAMILTA at London, 


Dear Camila, From the Bath. 


vourite. Thoſe Smiles and that Good- humour which 
coſt us dear, generally become the more valuable, as 
we are apt to triumph in the Enjoyment of what is not 
tor common, and to prize whatever we think we have our- 
2 ſelves been inftrumental in procuring, beyond that 
which flows from the natural Diſpoſition of others. Be- 
des, Men often from what they read and hear, and 
ſometimes, I am afraid, from what they fee, join the 
ldcea of Women, and being troubleſome, fo ſtrongly to- 
2 gether, that thoſe of them, who have Senſe enough 
to avoid all Impertinence, are often treated with 
Diſreſpect and Contempt; becauſe it is even forgot that 
bbey are Women. As I have ſeen a Parrot, who uſed 
to chatter and diſturb the Company the whole time of 

Dinner, taken much notice of for ſo doing; but when 
from any accident he has been filent, he loſt his Food 

for want of being remembered. 

PERHaPs a Man of Senſe would be very apt to 
laugh at the Folly of a Lady I know, who, being mar- 
ried greatly beyond her ExpeQation (tho' not at all 
beyond what in her own Opinion ſhe deſerves) often 
ſerds away Tradeſwomen with their Goods unſold, for 
no other reaſon, than becauſe they are not coſily e- 
nough : For ſhe looks upon it, as not enjoying her For- 
tune, if ſhe buys any thing that ſhe thinks can be at- 
tainable by thoſe Yulgar MWretebes, who happen not to. 
be ſo rich as herſelf. By this means ſhe gives double 
the worth for every thing ſhe wears, and ſtruts with a 
viſible Pleaſure in her Countenance, when ſhe has juſt 
proved ſhe has more Money to throw away, than her 
former Acquaintance. And yet this very Man of. 

Senſe can lay out all his Goodneſs, and expend all his 
Complaiſance, to obtain a worthleſs Smile, for no other 
T4198, 
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realon, but becauſe it coſts him dear; whilſt he ne. 
glects the ſoft, the engaging, tender Care that another 
takes to pleaſe him; and this only, becauſe he cannot 
think any thing valuable, which is ſo eaſily obtained. 
Beſides, there muſt be always a wide difference between 
that Eſtcem which is extorted by a good Behaviour, and 
that Love which ariſes from the natural Bent ofa Man's 
own Inclinations. He will always view the moſt trifting 


Faults of the former with a magnifying Glaſs, whilſt 


thoſe of the latter, like his own, are leſſened, and fade 
into nothing by the ſtrength of his own Imagination. 
As to the Characters of Mond. all and Damas, | 
look on them to be very like each other ; the only dif- 
terence TI can ſee between them, is, that Damas, being 
lenſible of the Deformity of his Features, wiſely chuſes 


to wear a Maſk, whilſt Voud. alls want of Under- 


ſtanding takes from him the power of Reflection, and 
makes him expoſe his own Uglineſs barefaced to every 
Beholder. 

I Au very glad 7/abinda's Story ends in her being 
well married; for I was very much afraid, after having 
been ſo very deliberate in her Choice, that when ſhe 
came to live a retired Life, the having perhaps but 


one Lover, might make her fx on him, altho” he had 
not been ſo worthy as many ſhe had refuſed. For, what- 


ever is the moſt predominant Paſſion of the Mind is apt 
to prevail over our Senſes, ſo far as to make us eafily. | 
believe, we have found an Object to gratify it. And we 
feel ſuch a Happineſs in thus impoſing on ourſelves, 


Truth. 


Ir Mankind were all fairly to examine a TE --Y 


1 queſtion much, whether they would think Don 


the human Imagination, as it appears at firſt Sight. 
Bur 1 dined yeſterday, where I ſaw a Scene of real 


folid Pleaſure, which wanted no Fallacy to ſupport it; 
and where, the more nicely I examined, the more I Wl 
Was convinced, that the Chearfulneſs there aroſe from 


conſcious 


as makes it hard for us to endeavour to — out the 


Du vote s fancying a Country Girl to be a great Prin- = 
ceſs, and infiſting, that ſhe was ſtringing Pearl, inſtead | 
of winnowing Corn, was fo extraordinary an Effect of | 


Ar 
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© conſcious Goodneſs, and the Good- breeding from an 
unaffected Deſire of pleaſing others. When we arrived 


5 hence, I was delighted to ſee a Building, where Ex- 
pence does not appear to have been ſpared, and where 
there is full Magnificence and Grandeur enough to 


ſo calculated for Uſe, that it is viſible the Owner in- 
=> tends to Jie, and let others alſo /ive in it; and that he 
EZ does not make it his ſole Deſign to keep it as a Show 
for Strangers to gaze at, as ſome do, only to gratify a 
EZ fruitleſs Vanity. I confeſs to you I am apt to ima- 
gine, wherever a great Superiority of Fortune is very 
apparent, that I ſhall be treated with a formal Ceremo- 
ny, and made to feel a Reſtraint, which takes away 
er- the pleaſure of all Converſation. But how was I ſur- 
ind prized! when the Lady of this Houſe received me 
ery with a good-natured Freedom, that plainly proved ſhe 

was innocent of even a Thought that might offend. 
ing another, and never harboured a Suſpicion, that any 


. i p 
ſhe > might tend in the moſt diſtant view to hurt her. Her 


Acquaintance, and being beneficent to Mankind. The 
whole Company were pleaſed ; and no ſooner. did any 
one give the leaſt hint of what would be more agree- 


dut whole care ſeemed to be, that All herHuſband's Friends 
lad lor there were ſeveral Gentlemen there) ſhould be 
at- treated as he himſelf could wiſh, without following the 
pt Faſhion of ſome fexu Ladies, who make a great Diſtinc- 
ily tion between their own Friends and thoſe of their Huſ- 
we bands: And the Gentleman ſeemed to enjoy his For- 
es, 4 tune only as it gave him an Opportunity of ſerving his 


was diffuſed throughout the Houſe; and their moſt me- 


al thoſe of their generous Benefactors; inſtead of ſnewing 
t; that Fear and Uneaſineſs, which attend the notion of 
1 


deayours, 


# at the Houſe, which ſtands at a ſmall diſtance from. 


” flew the Taſte of the Builder; whilſt every Part ſeems. 


one could have an Intention of dropping a word, that 


on ble, but the Maſter and Miſtreſs of the Family made 
tt their own Deſire to have it complied with. The. 
Joy and Serenity that reigned in their Countenances, 


nial Servants appeared to obſerve their Commands, as 


its being difficult to pleaſe even with the utmoſt En- 
| L W323 
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the Character of this Gentleman from one who waz 


© lence and Good-nature to ſuch a degree, as would 


«© endeavouring to ſtifle them.“ 


fame manner and degree, as ſhe herſelf does. per- 


I Was ſo delighted with this Scene, that at my re. 
turn home, I could talk of nothing elſe to Valentin 
the whole Evening. He told me, that he had heard 


very intimate with him, who ſaid, That his Prin. 
« ciples of Religion were ſo ſtrongly fix d, and his A. Þ* 
c doration of his Creator ſo great, that, had he 
no Benevolence, he would act rightly, and do good 
c but that his whole Mind overflowed with Bene vo- 


e induce him to do all the Good in his Power, even if 
© he had no Religion; that he conferred Obligations, - 
* as if he was receiving them. That his Pleaſure wa 
« always the greateſt, and nothing could equal his Joy, 
* when he was relieving another; and that he was ſo | 7 
* happy in the Choice he had made of a Wife, that | E 
* ſhe always promoted his good Intentions, inſtead 0 


d 
2 . 


Tu is Account, and the Image of this amiable Fa. 
mily, dwelt ſo ſtrongly on my Mind, that I waked ti 
Morning, pleafing myſelf with reflecting on what! 
faw and heard yeſterday ; and went to the Pump- Room, 
in the moſt chearful Spirits imaginable, But I dined 
to-day where there was a perfect Contraſt to the agree- 2 
able Scene I have been deſcribing, and where the whole 1 
Company ſeemed to be taking pains to make one ano 43 
ther unhappy. They are come to the Bath for the | [ 
Seaſon, have the Command of a plentiful Fortune ; | 4 
and I know of nothing but their own perverſe Tem. ; 
pers to obſtruct their Happineſs : For every one af. 
fects to confine all the Senſes to herſelf, and will not 
allow her Companions even to hear or ſee but in the 
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haps at firſt you will not clearly apprehend what 1 
mean; tho” I have ſeen the ſame thing, in a leſs de- 
gree, in ſeveral places; but here they all zopped their i 
reſpective parts. 1 

THERE are four young Ladies, the eldeſt not above AF 
Twenty-five, they live with an old Aunt of about Six- 
ty, who accompanies them wherever they go, to take | # 
| 8 | care 
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1 care of them. One has weak Eyes, that is, ſhe ſees 
beſt where there is not a glaring Light; and therefore 
begs the Room may be darkened on one fide; on which 
the reſt, in a ſort of Triumph, throw open all the 
Window ſhutters, and burft into a loud Laughter at 
what they call her 4fe&ation. Another is ſubject to 
| he violent Pains in her Head, and conſequently all Noiſe is 
od; offenſive to her; for which reaſon they ſurround her, 
and hollow in her Ears, thinking it a good Jeſt, to 
eure her of being ſuch a delicate fine Lady, The 
Third is afflicted with a Fluſhing in her Face, and begs 
EZ ſhe may not fit oppoſite the Fire; and therefore the 
others always catch the Corners (and more eſpecially in 
very cold Weather) venting great Witticiſms on her 
Care of her Complexion. The Fourth, who I think is 
that the leaſt filly, is always plagued with the other three, 
© becauſe ſhe does not appear to have quite ſo much re- 
'4 liſh as they have for their Jokes on one another. And 
the old Woman helps to teaze every one in her turn; 
this for, as her whole Life has been one continual Scene of 
t! MR afe4ing to avoid Afectation, ſhe thinks every one is 
om, auilty of it but herſelf, and is willing to cure her Nieces 
ned of all their Follies In ſhort, inftead of endeavouring 
ree · to amuſe and divert themſelves, they are in eternal Diſ- 
ole putes, how much Light muſt be agreeable to all Eyes; 
no- what Degree of Sound is moſt pleafing to all Ears, &c: 
the letting bounds to the Senſations of others by their own. 
ne; And trifling as this may appear, it is the Source of half 
em- the Diſagreeableneſs that one meets with in all Com- 
af. panies, where Familiarity excuſes Ceremony: for then 
not Nature uncurbed, appears in her true Colours, and Sel- 
the fiſhneſs cannot be hid: An arbitrary Determination of 
er- the Senſations of others being the ſtrongeſt Proof of the 
it [ utmoſt Careleſſneſs and Indifference, whether they en- 
de. Joy Pleaſure, or ſuffer Pain. 
nei PEOPLE are aſhamed to confeſs they feel no Un- 
eaſineſs from the Sufferings of thoſe, whom they ho- 
ove nour with the Name of Friends; and therefore the 
six - more effectually to conceal their own III- nature, they 
ake will not give thoſe Friends leave to judge even of what 
are they feel. When this Diſpoſition happens in a Woman, 
| 1 who 
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| Rudy to render their Friends, xv dear Friends perfect; 


64 E. 
who has any Superiority over her Companions, the; E 
muſt be all miſerable. For want of Liberty in Tribe N 
is more vexatious, than when our Actions are controul. 
ed only in things of Conſequence, which can befal M 
but ſeldom throughout our Lives. 5 

I x xow one young Lady, who deals extremely well F 
with this ſort of people. Her Father and Mothe“ 
would teaze out the very Heart of any other Perſon; 


burt ſhe contrives to manage in ſuch a Way, that ſhe al ; | 


ways thews them how much they are in the wrong, and? 
at the ſame time pays them the moſt exact Obedience 
and Deference imaginable : For, whenever they won! 
allow her to know what ſhe likes, and inſiſt upon it, tha 
ſhe muſt ſee, hear, and feel juſt as they pleaſe; he re. 
plies; That, altho' ſhe cannot help her Frailties, ye, 
ſhe knows her Duty too well, to diſpute their Com. 
mands; and whenever they think proper to let he 
know their Will and Pleaſure, ſhe will make it her Bu.“ 4 
ſineſs to obey them. This they don't like; for bo 
would have her contradict her own Senſes, and always . 3 

1 

4 


do what is diſpleaſing to her; and yet it muſt not ap. 
pear that they command her arbitrarily, or governs her 

with Tyranny. 1 

PEOPLE, who are capable of being wiheaſounble ing 

their Converſe with others, are not ſatisfied with er 
Compliance and Submiſſion. No, their Minds alſo ** 
muſt be enflaved, and apparently appland that very 
Uſage by which they ſuffer, They would have you 
wear their Chains, but -7d2/ly expect you ſhould not 4 
feel the Weight of them. A fond Mother, who wind 1 
her Child till it ſmarts, and then whips it again, becauſe 
it dares to cry at any Favour that comes from her 
hands, is no ill Picture of the Candour and Good nature, 
with which a little Power often inveſts the human Spe- 
cies. But this Subject is always diſagreeable to me ; 
becauſe I have ſeen ſo many Examples of real Cruelty, | 
under the pretence of rectifying others Faults; and met 
with ſo many People, who are ſo very generous in this} 
Inſtance only, that forgetting themſelves, and 1 
Ing their own Imperfections, they make it their Whole 
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the 4 und Janban their Frailties ſo very much, that like all 
rig, ſeal Griefs, they ſeem to be always uppermoſt in their 
troul. N noughts. 3 
fal uf 5 I wenT the other day to viſit the Lady I mentioned 
| $0 you in a former Letter, who was ſo kind to ſhow me 
well oe pretty Verſes ſhe received from her Acquaintance, 
oth 1 nd with whom J am lately become very intimate. I 
rſon ;Þ 4 ere met another Lady, whom I thought very agree- 
he a. able, and who entertained me very well during the time 
ah 1 1 her ſtay, which was not above half an Hour, When 
zee ſhe was gone, I aſked my Friend who ſhe was, and ex- 
von! Preſted a liking to her Converſation. She ſmiled, and 
chaff - Feel, that indeed ſhe did not wonder at my Appro- 
| ation of Biday's Wit, for ſhe had exhauſted great Part 


7 ll 5 her Stock to recommend herſelf to me as a Stranger: 
Dom.! Bat, continued ſhe, take care how you let her creep 
her into an Acquaintance with you; for you never can 
Bu. get rid of her again, without being rude to her, I 
they T have known her and her whole Family a great many 
vays F Years, ſo that I cannot bring myſelf now to ſhun 
5 her without Incivility. But ſhe has ſomething very 


: be. 2X odd in her Character; and, if you have a mind to 
hear it, I will tell it you.” 1 immediately anſwer. 


$þ mo I 1 had a great Curioſity to hear it; on which my 


l hl 1 obligingly began as follows. 
ali ; ** You mult know, Cynthia, that Biddy has nothing 


of her own, but is made up of Patch-work, and 
50 compoſed of Shreds, which ſhe hag picked up from 
others. But borrowed Wit, like. $orrowed Money, 


very 


not 
hin 2 I 1s generally ſquandered away in a laviſh manner, as 
auſe 1 People do not think it worth their while to be tenaci- 
her ous of what is not properly their own. When 


Biddy was young ſhe was very handſome, as you 
may eafily perceive ;. and altho' her Fortune was 
but ſmall, yet her Beauty gained her many Lovers. 
FF Bat what is very ſingular in her caſe, is, that ſhe 
FF never refuſed one, and yet is to this day unmarried ; 
or ſhe liked every Man who made his Addreſſes to 
her, and yet in reality liked none particularly. Her 
mind was too full of Levity to be fixed, and too vain 
not to be Pleaſed with every Perſon, who thought it 
*« worth 
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« worth his while to put her in mind, that ſhe was the 
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and was afraid they might rival her in ſome Perſet 
fection, (which I believe, is the only reaſon to b 


as to Biday, all the Men of Senſe were ſoon di 


their own Vanity, by ſhewing the world ſhe l 


Object of Admiration. She looked on her Loven ? 
but as ſo many Looking Glaſſes, which were u 
keep up her Good- humour, by letting her view her 
own Charms in the faireſt light. The Gay, the Se.. 
rious, the Young, the Old, the Handſome, and the 
Ugly, were all equally Promoters of her Pleaſures; 
and conſequently ſhe was equally fond of them al A 
If ſhe made any Difference, it was to the Prejudice 
of the moſt deſerving ; becauſe as;ſhe had a mind u 
engroſs all Agreeableneſs and Merit to herſelf, ſh mM 
ſometimes looked with Envy on even her Lover 


found out for the Choice ſome Women make.) Bu 1 


guſted with her Levity, and conſequently left her; 
and, as to thoſe Coxcombs, whoſe ultimate End i 
following a handſome Woman, is the Satisfaction of 


them; her immediately appearing fond of then, 
ſoon made them tired of the Purſuit, as having a, 
tained their only View. Whilſt her Youth laſted? 
and a Sueceſſion of Lovers followed each other, it? 
was indifferent to her who it was that admired he 
provided ſhe was admired ; ſhe paſſed her time wit 
great Gaiety : but now, that ſhe can no more be fol? 
lowed and addreſſed, her only Pleaſure is, to ge 
new 2 to hearken te her Story, andi 
let them know of what Conſequence fbe has bee 
Amongſt the Injudicious ſhe. is reckoned a Womat'Y 
of great Underſtanding ; for, at her firſt ſeeing then 
ſhe is very eager to vent what good Obſervations ſu 
formerly picked up amongſt men of Senſe ; and, 

ſhe is always ready to open her Mouth to ſpeak, 
to laugh, they afterwards take it for granted, thi 
what ſhe ſays is entertaining. She is called Mi 
Biddy every where; becauſe ſhe will not give 
her Pretenſions to Youth, nor part with her gre 

Deſire o making Conqueſts.” I 


I Traxx 


EFF 
I THANK ED the Lady for the Account ſhe had 
ere u given me of Miſs Biddy; and as it was late, took my 
leave of her, as I muſt now do of 1 


as the 
Loven ? 


w der? 
he Se. 
nd the 
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ind u 
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n | 
= = Dear Madam, [ From London. 


bu Y Wife being a little indiſpoſed, I prevailed on 
n di {1 her not to write this Poſt, for fear the leaſt Fa- 
ber: tigue, although attended with the Pleaſure ſhe always 
nde receives in correſponding with you, ſhould increaſe her 
on of Diſorder; and I beg you will accept of my Anſwer to 
lie our obliging Letter inſtead of hers. 55 
„ On! Cynthia, I am charm'd with your Characters 
of the Gentleman and Lady, at whoſe Houſe you 
I dined the other Day. Every new Inſtance I hear of 
ſuch People in the World, is the greateſt Joy I can 
conceive, and more than I can expreſs ; nothing but 
Proofs that Benevolence reigns in the human Mind, can 
make me avoid Miſery in converſing with Mankind; 
and, notwithſtanding the many Diſappointments I for- 
z merly met with in ſearch of Goodneſs, yet am I fully 
rewarded in having found it at laſt ; and that too in 
ſuch a Degree, as, if I was to be locked up from hear- 
Jing of others Misfortunes, would make me happy to 
my utmoſt Wiſh. | | 
3 { w1LL relate to you a Story I heard a few days 
ago. A young Woman, whoſe Defires to do good are 
© unbounded, altho' her Power is very much confined, 
happened to be ſeized with a violent Fit of the Tooth- 
ach. Her Friends prevailed on her to conſent to. have 
it drawn, and they accordingly ſent for a Man ta per- 
form the Operation, whom they had known ſome little 
time ; but as he was not preſently to be found, they 
= 5 were 


My Dear C aui LA. 
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were for ſending for ſomebody elſe to relieve the Poor 
Creature out of her Pain, which every Moment in. 
creaſed ; but ſhe inſiſted on it ſhe would ſtay till he 
could be met with ; and reſolutely bore the raging A. 
gonies of the Extremity of the "Eooth-ach two hour, 
for no other Reaſon, but becauſe ſhe knew this Mau E 
was ſo miſerably poor, that the Money ſhe was to giv 
on that Occaſion muſt be of real Service to him, ard 
_ relieve him as much in one way, as he did her in ano. 
ther. This was Good-nature to ſuch a Degree, tha 
the very Repetition of it brought 'Tears of Joy into my 
my Eyes; but I could not help aghing, when it wa 
added, that her Delight in doing Good could hardy 
ever be attended with any other Senſation than that of 
Grief at her own Inability to put it in practice; for 
that the unhappy Situation of her Circumſtances was the 
Reaſon ſhe could not relieve this poor Man, and 9e, 
employ another. } 
I am lately fallen into an Acquaintance with Delu 

à Gentleman, the Hiſtory of whoſe Life, (which I hat 
from a third ed gare me great Pleaſure, and is a By 
follows : 75 
« DELUS was born of a Gentleman's Family, and 

4c his Father had a good Eftate ; but his Mother being 
* extravagant, and both of them bad Managers, they) 
contrived to run it out, and brought every thing to 
« confuſion by the time the Sons (for they had more £ 
« Children) were grown up. Delus was hated and ill. 3 
* treated by his Mother from the time he was born, 
« His elder Brother was the Favourite, but Delus wa 5 
% looked on as unworthy her Regard ; and to my for: $1 
row J am told it is no uncommon Caſe for Women 
« (which very Name gives me an Idea of the utmo! Me 

_ «© Tenderneſs) even to take Averſions to ſome of their | 
<© own Children, whilſt they are madly fond of the 
© others. But to proceed in my Story; Delus was 
left ſome little Fortune by a Relation, which his 
Mother by her Artifices cauſed to be laid out for his 
« Brother's Advantage, although he wag till unpro- 
** vided — But 2475 Uſage could not root from the 
we generous 
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| ; generous young Man's Mind his fixed Principle of 
i filial Duty, and ſtrict Regard for his Parent's Wel- 
: « fare, When he loſt his Father, he undertook to 
„ ſettle his confuſed Affairs; ſupported his Mother 


ur, 
a „him, borrowed Money to buy himſelf a Poſt, in or- 
bin i der to be able to continue to ſupport her; and without 


any ſelfiſh Regard to what Hardſhips he went thro”, 


a0 to bring about his only Purpoſe of being at once juſt 
tha to his Creditors, and good to his ſole remaining Pa- 
* © rent, lived in ſuch a manner as to accompliſh his 
* * worthy and noble Deſigns. Such Inſtances of 
a] oodneis make me exult and rejoice in being of the 
i > ame Species; ; and, to my great Happineſs, Delus is 


Egcwarded in having ſucceeded ſo far, that he is now 
perfectly eaſy in his Circumſtances, whilſt he has the 
Econtinual pleaſing Reflection of a Life ſo ſpent ; and I 
cannot help thinking it a Bleſſing to ſee and converſe 
with ſuch a Man. But I have been provoked two or 
bal khree times by People to whom I have told this Story, 
las I am fond of telling it) who either ſeem dubious in 
the Belief of it, or elſe by far-fetched Fallacies endea- 
for even ſuch Actions as theſe. This muſt ariſe from 
uch a Malignity, that I almoſt tremble to ſee the 
People who are poſſeſſed of it. 


„ Now, Cynthia, I have related to you every thing 1 
| if have heard, except what is uttered by my Father and 


135 ou. 1 know you partake of all the Senſations of your 


: nr and Good- Nature: But I muſt here 1 5 down 
ny Pen; or, if I repent what other remarkable Scenes 
have obſerved, as I gueſs your Heart by my own, 
; ou will be ſorry to hear freſh Proofs how Mankind 

ake each other and themſelves miſerable, by that 
delfiſhneſs, which makes them overlook how much 


ther Happineſs depends on, and is ſupported by each 
her, 


-_ MET 


„ without once thinking of her former Behaviour to 


vour to find out ſome other Motive than real Goodneſs, 


F — that-has given me Pleaſure ever ſince I ſaw 
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their Poverty, whilſt by that means they doubled iu ö 
who they were, and what were their Circumſtances | 


He informed me, they were bred up with the hopes of f 


baulked thoſe Expectations which from his own Beha. 
viour were highly reaſonable. I pitied the poor young 


they ſpent their whole time in laying low Plots, ail ; 


after he has let them ſuffer long enough to be convinc. 


-— LETTER VIII. 
I MET two young Gentlemen viſiting a Friend 4 
mine the other Day, whom I heartily pitied. They 


were in ragged and threadbare Mourning ; and their 
whole Appearance was that of an Endeavour to conceal 


Burthen. I aſked my Friend as ſoon as they were gone 


being Heirs to an old rich Uncle, who is lately dead 
and who had barbarouſly cut off all their Hopes, d 


Men, and told my Friend, I ſhould be glad if any M. 
thod could be found out to put them into ſome Empio 
ment, which might preſerve them from being drove 
into Wickedneſs by the Force of Neceſſity, But when 
I came to enquire more narrowly into this Affair, hoy 


was I ſhock'd when J heard the true Reaſon of thei f 


Uncle's diſinheriting them! It ſeems they had been brei : 


up with him from their Infancy, in which helpleſs State? 


they loſt both their own Parents; but no Goodneſs d 
his could ever engage them to the leaſt Gratitude, fl 
affect them with the ſmalleſt Degree of Love; on the} 5 
contrary, the moment they were capable of RefleQtion,* 


venting mean Invectives againſt one another to ther 
Uncle; each hoping by that means to graſp all hi 
Wealth. The old Gentleman, whoſe Underſtanding 
was ſtrong and vigorous, notwithſtanding his Years, ol. 
through their mercenary baſe Deſigns, and equally dil. 
appointed them both; for he left all he was worth toa? 
young Man, whom he choſe for his Heir from the de. 3 
commendation of the Merit of having laboured to ſup- 3 
port a ſinking Family; and who, I am told, intends to 

ive Bread out of it to theſe two unnatural Brother} 


ed at once of their Folly and their Crime. They ar} 
the higheſt Friends now in their Diſtreſs, and 0 


concerned for thus cauſeleſsly having been each other 


Enemies. And I _ this bad Conſequence of ther 
Perfaſ 


LETTER WE 2 


d 0 rfdy will teach them for the future to endeavour to 
They BY diſt, inſtead of pulling down each other. Such things 


their as theſe would make me weary of Life, if I was not 


nceal WT. .nforted at home, for all I can ſee and hear abroad. 
d BY My Father, my dear Camilla, and I, ſpent the 
Sone, kat Week at a little diſtance from Town; becauſe 1 
ces as told the Change of Air would be of ſervice to the 


es ol ood old Gentleman. We dined one day with Szatius 


deal WP nis Lady, where we met Aulus and his whole Fa- 


and ily, The Day paſſed very agreeably and with great 
Beha Cod. Humour; we were all entertained with a Wel- 
00 Wome apparently ſincere, and the whole Society ſeem- 
Mel d to know the true Uſe of aſſembling together, 
2:0 amely, that of receiving and giving pleaſure. Aulus 
drone invited us to ſpend the next day with him; but there 
whe the contrary to every thing which had ſo pleaſed me 
boy: 1. day before, appear d. Luxury abounded to ſuch 
95 4. degree, that the Table ſeemed ſpread rather with a 


Deſign of catching the Eye, than of gratifying the 
* FA ppetite. Statius and his Wife were ſo out of humour, 
le, ol 
1 the 
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ther 
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keep up to the common Rules of Civility ; whilſt Au- 
las and his Wife ſeemed to be inwardly delighted with 
ſomething they could ſcarcely contain; and the Lady 
hrew herſelf into ſo many Poſtures, that I was afraid 
ſhe was going into Convulſions; but have ſince learn'd 
it was Joy unutterable. I could not then find out, 
nor imagine, what was the meaning of this Scene : 
but as we went home with Statius, both he and 
his Wife, the moment we were out of the houſe, 
began to find great fault with the Extravagance of 
Aulus, in living ſo much above his Circumſtances ; 
ſaying, they wiſhed it might laſt; for that they were 


nds ON ſure even they could not live ſo, though they had treble 
then, his Eſtate. I now thought I had unravelled the Matter, 


avinc-8 
e arti 
cher 
erfdy 


and in my mind applauded the great Generoſity of Sta- 
tius and his Lady, that they were thus uneaſy at ſeeing 
any Extravagance in their Friends, which might prove 
hurtful to them; And although I was forry for Aulus's 
Indiſcretion, yet I could not help finding great Excuſes 
for him and his Wife in my Heart, when I conſidered 

5 : | with 


hat they could hardly command themſelves enough to 
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F 
with what Joy they ſeemed to beſtow even more thy 
they could afford on their Friends, But alas! when I cam: 
home, Camilla and my Father undeceived me, and tg; 
me the Ill humour of Statius and his Wife arofe entirely 
from Vanity, and the ſeeing themſelves ſo far outdone 
by Aulus's Entertainment; and that Aulus's Joy took 
its riſe from the mean Motive of having ſhewn the 0. 
thers his Superiority, and ſeeing that he had ſucceed 
in piquing them. I was perfectly ſtartled at what they 
ſaid, and cannot help gri-ving, that it is poſſible fy 
human: Nature to be ſo baſe and low, as to make ons 
Man ruin himſelf in entertaining another, only to ve 
him; or that the other could be hurt by it any other. 
wiſe than from Pity of his Frailty, and Fear of the 
Conſequence to him. 
Tu is brings to you and Valentine a Parent S Blef. 
ling, Camilla s Love, and that of, 


Dear Madam, 


Tour alfectionate Brother, 
Aud obedient humble Servant, 


DAVID J MPLE. 


« 
5 


— — . G * 92 q 9 * L 

* 2 22 * > — 4 =o - -. G 7 - — 2 = 
0s 8 X . — —— — on — r RE _ 
— > RET n 1 1 i — = — 
TS 2 D — as; -- 3 — —— r — 2 

—= . —_ 4 * . . Fn 2 br hc = 440 : £ Toon = . 
- — — Y __ 0 : 0 8 28 
F ar y 2 Las PP WE ole 1 — 0 7 8 
: — 5 p — 


ix 


Fs == 
LS: SS 
GR 
2 
— 75 


— 


— 


be 
. 


— 
. 


— 
2 
7 "2 
8 — 
* 4 hs 2 a4 2 4 7 — 
— $57 f "PR ” 2 4 - l — 328 * 4 6 - > —_ 1 
2 — — . _ . r % B TR ay 8 2 IRE nav => 
: Prog an bo Ys ee fa — — * 2 A 2 Su "bhp + —— + re ©. 2 . 1 — — - 4 a 7 6 
7 p - : fe . —— 5 1 2 4-41 A - — - : - — T — * 7 
— 2 < 4 ey fo 2 1 . 2 PEE. — > Mao we "% 2 > EEE EY — 4 Sr 0s 
— > - — 1 VB, 1 * * . - * - 246 * — 2 5 ö S — — - - * ä 
<4 7 8 & * 4 W 5 - = PI IN > Ae. 52 one 2 2 : 5 ö T NY 66 GRE, FRE pre 2— — BE 
„ r f PE STOOD og A n => Is * "7 a bs LE 3497 : Rr 
= K — * 1 . 0 3», 2 ” N > = „ 8 5 3 2 By 2 _ * 2 2 * "SAG 
* Pf 9 N 1 ws he - es "18 AS: 3 22 ' 1 W FSI. 9 ** = 4 — ” — - a” - — 1212. — 
— 2 a * 7 N E 4 : e — 
, 4 * p > : 
3 ES : eee ee — — X 
7 
8 


1 FR 
7 A 
8 4 = 
— 


LETTER-IK. 
CynTHlA to David Ss at London. 


8 ü [From the Bath. 


3 obliging Letter brought me that Pleaſure, > 
| which I can never fail of receiving, when I hear 
from you. Camilla's Indiſpoſition, I hope, is by thi} 
time perfectly removed; for I heartily wiſh every thing] 
may conduce to your Happineſs. + 
I ſhould be very glad to be acquainted with the | 
young Woman, who had Reſolution ſtrong enough to | 
endure Pain, in order to aſſiſt another; for her Good 
neſs muſt be very uncommon. The Generality of the 
human Species cannot be ſo bad, but that ſtriking Ob- 


Jeas of Miſery muſt raiſe lome ſmall degree of = 
on. 
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LETTER IX.» 


gon. A ſtrong Fire will bend even Iron; and Marble 


itſelf muſt yield to the irreſiſtible Force of the Artiſt's 


proper and well adapted 'Tools. And yet it cannot be 


denied, but the Nature of Marble or of Iron is to be 


hard, whilſt every languid Heat will move the ſoft, . 


the pliable Nature of Wax: Nor can the bending Oſier 


© reſiſt the ſmalleſt Force. So ſome Minds reſembling 


Marble or Iron in Hardneſs, are yet not totally impe- 
netrable, whilſt others in Softneſs partaking the Nature 
of Wax, meit at every Woe, and embrace every Op- 
portunity of extending and diffuſing their Goodneſs. 
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Of this latter ſort - muſt your young Woman be; and 
therefore her Want of Fortune is really to be de- 
plored. | 5 | 

I vex much admire, and greatly eſteem Delus; but 


am not in the leaſt ſurprized at your finding ſo many Peo- 
ple unwilling to believe his generous Actions: For Men 
= v<y hardly give any Credit, when they hear of others 
© practiſing, what they know themſelves to be incapable of 
doing. For there are very few People, who do not argue 
with themſelves in this manner: Whatever Goodneſs, 
whatever Underſtanding Human Kind can boaſt of, I 
e amendowed with to the utmoſt perfection; therefore 
it is impoſſible this Reptile, fo much beneath me in 
Underſtanding, ſo greatly my Inferior in every good 
„Quality, ſo y, low, and mean, fo every thing that 
is contemptible, ſhould ever be capable of acting what 
eis noble, great, and praiſe-worthy; nay, of exceed- 
(6 ing zue myſelf. | | 


THzw after long Conſideration, this mighty, this 


levated Mortal in his own Opinion, if he cannot ab- 


olately deny the Fact, as perhaps he dares not give the 


Kelater the Lye poſitive, (for ſuch doughty Heroes are 
Wot always perfectly exempt from Fear) endeavours to 
Fake from the Merit of the Action; and putting it into 
the cold Labyrinth of his own dull Imagination, and 
1 king therein great Quantities of that venomous In- 
redient Pride, he extracts all the Good-nature and 
Penevolence, and throws it away; whilſt he wiſely 
Preſerves that Droſs, which in his own pur. blind Eyes 


Ppears moſt valuable. — | 
2 E A Ban 
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74 EE ETI. 
al A Bap Diſpoſition appears moſt plain in denying the 
Pioſſibility of a good Action; for there is a wide diffe. 

161 rence between being overcome by Temptation, when 
Paſſions with Impetuoſity urge us on, and acting deli. 
berately, when the Judgment has fair play, and 
power to Exert its utmoſt Force. That Venom in 
our own Boſoms proves, that Miſchief is our Delight, 
and Goodneſs our Averſion. 

Your Account of Aulzs's and Statius's Entertain- 
ments puts me in mind of Scenes I have been daily 
witneſs of : for nothing is ſo common, as Mens ruin- 
ing themſelves, to ſhew others they are not already 
ruin'd. Aulus may forgive Statius, but Statius never 
will Aulus. For Vanity ſatisfied, often turns into 

Good humour, if that can be call'd ſo, which is only 
a Triumph over another's Pain ; whereas unſatisfied 

Vanity creates Envy, frets and gnaws the Heart of 
whomſoever it takes poſſeſſion ; and, unable to con. ; 
tain itſelf, breaks out in Tyranny to every Inferior ; and 
with every Equal, in Peeviſhneſs, when preſent ; or, 
when abſent, in malicious Invectives. 

I HeaRFTiLY wiſh the three Brothers you mention, 
may really reform their Principles, and mend the Diſ- 
poſition of their Minds, by their ſuffering the Diſtreſs 

they deſerve from their former Behaviour 5 but 1 
greatly doubt it : for Men, like Children under the 
Laſh of the Rod, promiſe, and really believe they will | 

do ſo no more; but on the firſt Temptation, forget 
the Smart, and relapſe to the following the Bent of 

their own Natures. Few Minds are ſo very bad, that 
great Adverſity will not humble them; beſides, ſo broad 8: 
and various are the Paths that lead to Miſery, that all 
Mankind can travel in them without joſtling one ano. 
ther. Here alone the Preheminence is joy fully given : 
whereas the narrow, the pointed Pinacle, of what 
Men call Proſperity, can hold but few; and the Sul- 
picion each Individual has of every one who comes 
near him, makes him endeavour to throw others down, 
that their Diſtance may prevent their _ an | ODS} 
tion to his Schemes. 
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Bur if the human Mind was as venomous and ma- 
lignant, as it has pleaſed ſome Authors to repreſent it; 
if Men had but Underſtanding enough to know their 
own true Intereſt, they would not be ſo often guilty of 
deſtroying that of their Friends : for in the end I have 
generally obſerved their own Deſtruction has been the 
Conſequence. EE yo YE 
A GENTLEMAN, Who was with Valentine yeſter- 
day, when I received your Letter, and who has enjoy- 


c all the Fleaſures of Lift, by having both Abilities 


and Taſte to do good, ſaid, he had lately been told 
the Story of a Man's Life by himſelf, which ſhewed, 
how much Men procure their own Miſery, when they 
fancy there is any pleaſure in pulling others down, I 


= begged the Gentleman to relate the Story; and, as he 
is always willing to oblige, he told me, that he had 
long been acquainted with an old Gentleman, on whofe 
Countenance he obſerved ſo fixed a Melancholy, that 
be had always the greateſt Compaſſion for him, and at 
laſt asked him the Cauſe of it; when he replied, after 

BZ ſome Pauſe : Ves 
ling it: and then began as follows. | 


I will mortify myſelf by tel- 
„ My Uncle by the Father's Side died at the Age 


Y « of Five and Twenty ; he left behind him one only 
= © Son, whoſe Name was Stephen. As my Uncle was 


« a younger Brother, and had married for Love, with- 
„ out any couſideration of Wealth, his Effects would 


© © but barely ſatisfy his Creditors, and his helpleſs In- 
fant was thrown on the World without any means 


« of ſupport. My Father's Compaſſion induced him to 


act a Parent's Part by this forlorn Orphan. He took 
him home, and bred him up with me; he made no 


difference between us; and endeavoured all he could 
: © to cultivate a reciprocal Affection betwixt us. I was 


8 

. 
£ . 
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not quarrelſome in my Diſpoſition; and we agreed 
ſo well in moſt Circumſtances, that there appeared 


to be a perfect Harmony eſtabliſhed between us. 


But as my Couſin in Learning, in Underſtanding, and 
in every other Accompliſhment had rather the pre- 
ference, I could not exclude that gnawing Vulture 
** Envy, from my Boſom ; and every Proof of Admi- 

— 11 --. - _ 


— w _- — 


76 LETTER i 


cc 


*s a 


ration or Eſteem I received, was poiſoned, by the 
Fear of his having a larger ſhare. I could haye 
loved him ſincerely (for there was no fault in hi 
Behaviour) could I but have kept him from being my 
Equal: This one Diſquiet has imbittered my whole 
_ | „ a 

«© Wuz N we were Boys, in the whole courſe of our 
Education, my improving in Knowledge gave me 
little or no Pleaſure, from the fear he ſhould haye 
one grain more than .ny ſelf : Our very Exerciſes 
and Diverſions turned into Torments in my Boſom, 
by the Anxiety, left his Abilities and Quickneſ, 
ſhould ſurpaſs my own. Every Breath that uttered 


his Praiſe, was loathſome to me; and I could have 


no Joy but in finding and exaggerating his Frailties, 
Thus I have ſpent my whole miſerable Life, in En- 


deavours to keep him down, rather than trying to ; 


advance myſelf. _ 


« Ar the Age of Twenty, my Couſin was ſeized 
with a violent Paſſion for a young Lady, which in a 
very ſhort time became reciprocal. She had a mo. 
derate Fortune; and my Father conſented to the 
Match. At firſt I was pleaſed he was married, 
thinking I ſhould now go into the World by myſelf, * 
and be rid of my Rival; but he brought his Wife 
home at firſt to our Houſe ; and her faultleſs Behaviour 


made me almoſt burſt with Envy : her Beauty and 


her Merit were continual Torments to me; not that 
they inſpired me with Love, but I could not beat 
that Stephen ſhould be happier than my ſelf. He in. 
nocently rejoiced in his own Happineſs, thinking I | 


participated in it : He uſed me like a Friend. This 


Behaviour ſtung me to the Heart; for I could not 
but ſee the Beauty of Goodneſs and Simplicity like 


his: I wanted to rob him even of that; and yet 


knew, that the very Deſire that he ſhould have le. 
Goodneſs, was utterly incompatible with my being 


his equa] in that Point. 


5 2 
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% Ar laſt I met with a Lady whoſe Beauty was ſo 
ſtriking, and ſo much celebrated, that I thought if 
I could gain her Conſent to be my Wife, 1 ſhould| 
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ea with Envy at the Compaiiſon. She brought him ſeve- 


zal very fine Children, whilſt Land my Termagant had 


ſom, 
Kneſi 
tered 


then, in her ſuperior Beauty, have ſome cauſe to tri - 


„ umph over my Rival. I ſucceeded with the Lady, 


« and ſtill was as far from my Purpoſe as ever ; for her 


„ Temper was as deform'd as her Perſon was hand- 
= « ſome. I could have ſtood this with as much Philo- 
= « ſophy as Socrates did the ſcolding of Aantippe; for 
amy Wife was ſo indifferent to me, that ſhe could 
= © have given me no pain, had not the good Senſe and 


« ſoft Diſpoſition of Szephen's Wife torn me to. pieces 


« none. My Situation was ſo odd, that nothing could 


have F | © pleaſe me: I never wiſhed to have Children ; and 


| 0 * = 
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4 © me a very good Eſtate, which he had improved and 
managed to the beſt advantage; and alſo provided 
very handſomely for his Nephew, But had he left 


« yet now could not bear that my Couſin ſhould have 
* any thing I had not. Me 5 
« Warn I was Thirty, I loſt my Father: He left 


* me nothing, I could not have been more diſpleaſed 


4 than I was, at the conſideration that he had put Ste- 
„ phen out of my power. I thought if he had been de- 


© pendent on me, I would not have ſuffered him really 
% to have wanted; but yet, by the ſlow degrees in 
“which I would have relieved him, I could have con- 
© trived it in ſuch a manner, as never to have let him 
* have any advantage ; but at the ſame time he muſt 
* feel, that it was in y power, and at y option, 


; 4 | © whether he ſhould have it or no. Beſides, I could 


have given him ſuch reaſon to find fault with my Be- 


haviour, that perhaps I might ſometimes have 


e work'd his Paſſions to ſuch a degree, as to have made 
* him guilty of ſome Miſconduct, that would have been 
my utmoſt Joy. e | 
« Ar laſt, by the Misfortune of being burned out of 
*« his Houſe, when all his Goods and Furniture, and 
*« almoſt every thing valuable he had was conſumed, 


he was fo impoveriſhed, that I had it in my power 
either to let him want, or to relieve him as I pleaſed. 
hut every Method I could invent to make him ei- 


* ther 
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« and uſed him with paternal Fondneſs. This Great. 


« 


«c 
«ce 


ther diſcontented, or even to appear ungrateful, 


proved fruitleſs. He ſtill ſoared above me, reducedhis 
Expences as near as he could to his Circumſtances, was 
thankful when I aſſiſted him, would never murmur 
nor upbraid me when I did not ; but ever kept up- 
permoſt in his Thoughts, that I was the Son of the 
Man who from his Infancy had been his Support, 


neſs of Mind gall'd me to the Soul ; my Fortune 
was all thrown away upon me, I had no enjoyment 
of it : for whil my Couſin could preſerve his Inte- 


grity, and keep his Mind free from anxious Cares, 
I faw his Superiority, and pined at his Goodneks, 
At laſt I came to hate him to ſuch a degree, that I 
- withdrew from him all aſſiſtance, and ſhould have been 


glad to have ſeen him ſuffer the utmoſt Miſery, But 


even now I could not gratify my Revenge for the 


great Injuries he had done me ; for a violent Fever 


ſeized him and carried him off in three Days. 


. © My Senfations at the News of his Death were 


ſo various, that to attempt to explain or deſcribe 
them would be vain and fruitleſs : I was enraged to 
Madneſs, that I never could in any one Point, but 


that of Fortune, ſee any Superiority in myſelf over 


my envied Coufin, Could I have thrown him down, 
I ſhould not have cared - what had been the Conſe- 


quence to my ſelf, His Death grieved me, as it 
«© was an Eſcape from me. Time and continued Af- 


fliction, had he lived, I thought perhaps might have 
ſoured his Temper, and conquered his Reſolution. 

Now there was no hopes, and my utmoſt Envy could 
do him no hurt. 

Bur in a ſmall ſpace of time, now I had no pur- 
ſuit, I began to reflect on what I had never yet 
thought on, namely, what J had been purſuing my 
whole Life-time ; and found, that I had never had 
an Anxiety, nor an Affliction, but what aroſe from 
a Spirit truly diabolical. I could not help thinking, 
how happy I might have been, if I had conquered, 

inſtead of indolging this malignant Spirit. I have 


made all the Reparation in my power to my Coufin's. 
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14 Family, by ſettling my Eſtate on his Children, and 


. Confeſſion. Now, Sir, you will no longer wonder 
at my Melancholy, for- which you muſt ſee my own 
Reflection is a continual Cauſe.“ 


a Story of a Man's Life told by himſelf; and yet, that 
when he came to conſider of it, he was much afraid, 
if Men would all honeftly tell their own Stories, this 
= would not appear ſo extraordinary as at firſt ſight. 


4 of what has been always my Opinion ; namely, that 


is certainly for their mutual Happineſs to aſſiſt each o- 
ther. This, I believe, is always true, except a Man 
is very ſure, that the only Enjoyment in Life worth his 
= Purſuit is that of ſeeing another's Miſery. Then in- 
© deed he muſt follow the Example of the envious Man 


: knock out his Brains, without deſerving, or meeting 
with much Compaſſion. An Acquaintance of mine has 
turned the Fable I allude to, into ie and 1 e | 
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* From high Olympus his ſwift Herald ent, 3 


LETTER I; 79 


% have piqued my own pride to the utmoſt by this 


Tu Gentleman ſaid he was ſurprized at firſt at ſuch 


Tuis poor Wretch's Story is to me a Confirmation 


whenever two Perſons Intereſts ſeemingly interfere, it 


m the Fable : And I believe he may loſe his Eye, or 


incloſed it for your Opinion. 


A FABLE. 


W O avretebed Men, by ai if rent Paſſions ſavay'd 
Together at Jove's ſacred Altar pray'd. 

A 3 Aw" rice ſolely this paſſeſs d. 

Malice and Envy rack'd the other's Bond 

The God, who plainly ſaau each ſecret Bent, 


To askh their Prayer, and this Promiſe give, 
That each his full Defire ſhall receive, 

But to his Friend a double Share be giv'n 

Of ew'ry Suit which he obtains from Heaw'n, | 
Both ſeem content. The Man whom Aw'rice ſebays, 'H 
With Joy exulting to himſelf thus ſays, ml 
When my Companion ſees my Riches riſe, 


His envious 6 plern abi ſo much blind his Eyes, 
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* That, overlooking bis own doubled „ 

„ Impatiently he'll * for Millions more; 
« Fo, b» his Meant, my Treaſure ſhall be broug ot 
« Pexceed my very utmoſt Wiſh and Thought. . 
Miftaken Man ! Though Jove thy Prayer grants, 
Aud adds a Million to Supply thy Wants, 
Envy and Malice ewer lie in watt 
The Happineſs of others to defeat. 
And thus the envious Man to mighty Jove 
Maliciou/ly does his Petition mowe, 
To have one E ye put out, Great Jove, I the 42 
That my C * both his Eyes may loſe. 


Tam, O. 
CYN THIA, 


1. * T E R X. 


ar to Vanyms at Tunbridge. 


Dear Varnisn, 8 [From London. - 
S I promiſed, when you left Town, to give you 
an Account how I paſs my Time, I will not 
break my word; and if you find nothing to enter- | 
tain you in this Epiſtle, | you muſt thank yourſelf for de- : 
firing ſuch a Correſpondent. _- i 
I Spexr three Days laſt Week with Pamphilus, but 3 
never any Creature was ſo wearied out as I was, whiltt | 
8 I ſtay'd there; for his whole Converſation runs on no- 
7 thing but his own Praiſes; he makes himſelf the Hero 
of each Tale; and the Blhethead has not Senſe enough 
to find out, that there is nothing ſo plain a Proof of the 
want of Virtue, as the continual bragging of it. The 
Fear of being found out has made many a Murtherer 
diſcover himſelf, by ftrenuouſly denying the Fact before 
he has been accuſed of it. 
PAMPHILUS never read La 3 or if he has, 
does not underſtand him; for he would have been de · 
ter'd from eternally plaguing his Companions with bis 
| Goodneſs, 
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| Goodneſs, if he had read and underſtood this Remark : 
| « Th; Man who is inceſſantly talking of his own Honour | 


| « and Probity, affirms that he does no Man any barm, that 


| «© he heartily conſents all the Mijehief he does others, 
Hall return upon himſelf, and adds an Oath to give 
credit to what be ſays, does not know even how to 
| © counterfeit Goodneſs.” But this is not the worſt ; I 
| could bear him, if it was not for Se/imena his Wife; 


de deſigas no harm, and is //ly enough to fancy ſhe 


does none ; but ſhe is what I call a Teazer. Nothing 
happens as it ſhould do; if ſhe and her Huſband had 
but acted in ſuch and ſuch a manner, every thing would 
have flowed in tie right Channel: But ſure ſhe is the 
© moſt unfortunate Woman alive; for every thing goes 


wrong that ſhe undertakes : She never makes a common 


” Viſit, but ſhe finds out ſome wvi/e Reaſen why ſhe ſhould 


have been happy if ſhe had ſtay'd at home; nor ever 
ſpends a whole Day in her own Houſe, but before ſhe. 


goes to her reſt, ſhe fits down, and bemoans the unhap- 
” py Selimena, who has ſpent her Day in dull Solitude, 


when ſhe might have been better diverted, had ſhe been 


any where, but.there where her 7// Stars had that Day 
confined her. Then ſhe walks and ſtruts about the 
Room, repeating, in an audible Voice, all the tragick 
Strains her Memory can furniſh, where Women lament 


their hard Fate, when ſome dire Miſhap has befallen 


them; the want of. Liberty, the forcing Affection, ty- 
rannick Fathers, diſagreeable, haughty Huſbands, all 
are trifling Misfortunes, in her Opinion, compared to 
her moſt »i/erab/e, moſt to be lamented Situation, of 
having free Liberty to do as ſhe pleaſes ; and yet from 
all the Variety of Amuſements this World affords, not 
to be able. to find out. what Place, what Company, or. 
what Diverſion would pleaſe her moſt... 

I Cannor contain my Laughter, when I ſee a Fool 
in diſtreſs for nothing; and am like to affront her, be- 


cauſe I do not bemoan her fancied nonſenſica! affected 
Diftreſs : when to compleat the Scene, in comes the 


Dotard of a Huſband, who with all the fawning Lan- 
guage. of a dull Sycophant, 
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82 LET PER X. 

his Deary's much to be pitied Torment, ſooths her with 
all the ſofteſt Terms he can invent, and appears the 
fondeſt, moſt indulgent Huſband the World ever knew; 
and yet in reality this is not done from Affection to her, 
or from any Concern for her apparent Uneaſineſs ; 
but as her Folly is ſo very viſible, that du// as he is, 
he can't but ſee it; his Mind elated and exulting in the 
Thoughts of ſuperior Dignity, makes him ready to 
adore and proſtrate himſelf, at the Feet of almoſt the 
only Object, that proves he is not the loweſt I nimal if 
the Creation. E 1:6 e 
As I was walking along the other day, and amuſing my- 
ſelf with all the various Follies I ſaw, I met with a Man 
whoſe downcaſt Looks, meagre Countenance, enfeebled 
Limbs, and worn-out Dreſs, made him the Picture of 
a Wretch, whoſe Diſtreſs was unknown to any but him- 
ſelf, and whoſe Poverty was fo mixed with Pride, that 
he was reſolved to bear the utmoſt Extremities of it, 
rather than reveal his deplorable Situation. Curioſity 
rather than Compaſſion induced me to obſerve and fol- 
low him. At the Corner of the Street ſtood a Man and 
a Woman begging Alms : Before the miſerable Object 
I have been deſcribing, ſtrutted with ere Mien and 


conſcious Merit, a Gentleman adorned with ſo much 


Lace and Finery, that the two Beggars immediately ac- 
coſted him with lowly Terms and ſubmiflive Voices, 
humbly begging his Honour's Charity: But he walked 
ſtately on, and paid no regard to their Tears or Pray- 
ers, The Woman followed him ; for ſhe could not 
help thinking the Gentleman ſo adorned muſt be poſ- 
ſeſſed of Charity, and every other Virtue ; but the 
Man (who I ſuppoſe had been long uſed to his Trade) 


tarned from this fine Spark, and humbly ſupplicated | 
him, who himſelf appear'd in a Condition to move 
Compaſſion. I was ſurprized to ſee this poor Creature 


pull out a Penny, and beſtow it on the Beggar : But 1 


_ overheard him ſay to his Companion, Sure this Fellow 


muſt have ſpied jomething extraordinary in my Look and 


Manner, that under all this Diſguiſe of Rags, he could 


think 1 had the power to relieve him. And then he 


laughed at the Woman's Folly, who was not judicious | 


enough 
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LETTERX.: 


enough to find out his innate Grandeur, becauſe his 
Outſide was not adorned. After this piece of Genero- 
ſity, he did not walk two Steps without being teazed 
for Charity ; and I could not help laughing to ſee a 
Fool giving away all the little he had, only for the Plea- 
ſure of being thought able to give. 

Bur Money is not the only thing that proud, vain- 
glorious Cexcombs are liberal of, to ſhew their own A- 
bilities ; for Dorilas continually plagues all his fancied 
Friends ith his Advice; not from the leaſt concern for 
their Welfare, but to ſhow his own great Superiority 3 
and often in a grave, deliberate, formal, fupid Speech 
brings his nonſenſical Advice, when he knows the 
Action, about which, in his own Opinion, he is /o w/e, 
is already done, and there is no recalling it ; and he 
always takes care, from his great Good nature, to tell 


his Friends, he wiſhes they may act juſt the contrary to 


what he knows they had done; and when he has 
craftily, in his long dull Harangue, provoked them to 
confeſs whatever he can ſay is needleſs ; for that they 
have already done, what he ſeems to think, will be of 


= ſuch ill conſequence, which they do in hopes to ſilence 


him. Then there is no end of his Eloguence; he aſks 
ten thouſand Queſtions, why they did ſo ; what could 
tempt them thus unadviſedly to be guilty of an Action, 
which he ranſacks all Antiquity, and ſtretches his Me- 
mory to the utmoſt to prove, has always brought De- 
ſtruction on whoever has been led into it. But if the 
Perſons he has thus treated, are ſilly enough to be im- 


Þ poſed on by him; and take his Non/en/e for real Wiſdom, 


or his ridiculous: Pride for a friendly Diſpoſition, and - 
fall into the Snare of thinking him of - Conſequence 
enough to conſult him on any future Occaſion, then he 
is in his Kingdom: for, inſtead of looking forward, 


4 and thinking on the beſt Method of extricating them 


out of any Difficulties they may have brought upon 

themſelves, it is impoſſible for a long time to drive 

him from the Subject of their paſt Follies: he provokes 

them to madneſs, by rubbing and fretting the Sore, 

which they feel but too much already, till they fall out 

with him, and then he goes away with the utmoſt . 
| 1 = Contempt 
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Contempt of them, for not following his Advice, 
altho' he had not even told them what he wonld have 
them do; for the Quarrel happened, before he was 
tired of taking a Review of their paſt Indiſcretions, or 
of exulting in the Thoughts, that he had not been guilty 
of the like. <=. 8 N 
I ò ſhort, Dorilas's Underſtanding is fo low, he can- 
not ſee at all into himſelf; his Paſſions ſo moderate, he 
has no Opportunitity of exerting any of his mag ined 
Vi ſdom in governing them; he burns with a Deſire of 
making himſelf Some-body ; and therefore, as Scrub 
in the Beaux Stratagem, wanted a Friend to diſcloſe 
his Secrets to; ſo Dorilas cultivates a Friendſhip with 
every Man, who is Ideot enough not to ſee through 
him ; in order to have ſome Vent for that Self- 
ſufficiency, ſome Support for that imaginary Dignity, 
he has erected to himſelf in his own inſignifcant Mind. 

Bur Pride will take hold of as ſmall Twigs to 
prevent ſinking, as the Man who is fondeſt of Life 
can poſſibly do to prevent being drowned ; otherwiſe 
how could Scaurus and his Lady ſpend their whole 
Lives in Self-denial, for no other reaſon, but to. have 
the pleaſure of flattering themſelves, that in ſome re- 
ſpects they are like the Great. When they are in the 
Country, they lie a-bed in the Morning, when they 
have a mind to get up, only to indulge their own 

Fancies in imagining, that they are too delicate to be 
hke thoſe walgar Wretches, who are forced to leave 
their Beds, in order to get Bread for their Families ; 
and on a Sunday, when the whole Congregation is met, 
I have known theſe two Drivelers trifle. away half an 
hour, only to make the whole Pariſh wait their Leiſure; 
and then looking as if they had performed ſome heroic 
Action, ſtrut up the Church through Rows of poor 
People, who bow to them, becauſe Neceſlity makes 
them want their Favour, which they impute to: ſome 
innate Dignity in themſelves. The Clergy-man, who 
officiates in their Pariſh, gives way to this, not from mere 
Flattery, but becauſe he has Underſtanding enough to 
know, nothing does ſo much miſchief, as contending 


with the Vanity of Feels. When Scaurus and his Wife 


are 
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©, re in Town, if they are ſtarving with Hunger, they 


ve heroically bear it; and he ſaunters in Coffee-Houſes, 
as WW whillt ſhe is fomewhere or other, where ſhe ha? juſt as 
or WW much to do, to wear out the Time till the Hour when 
ty Parliament-Men, and thoſe who have great Affairs to 


tranſact, fit down to Dinner, that in ſomething they 
n- W may pleaſe their Fancy of being like them. They are 


ie | ſure to be at every publick Diverſion, where they hear 
ed the 6% Company are molt likely to aſſemble, altho' they 
of have no Acquaintance amongſt them, and are as if 
0 they were in a World by themſelves. Was I to enu- 
le merate all the ridiculous Affectations, in which theſe 
h Azes of their Superiors employ their Time, I ſhould fill 
ha Quire of Paper; and at laſt prove nothing but that 
- © they are reſolved to feed their Pride with ſome Marks : 


(as they think them) of Dignity. 

BuT I am tired of them, as well as of writing, and 
think I have already dwelt too long upon them, as 
there is nothing remarkable in ſeeing Foals guilty of 
Follies, or that Ideots ſhould follow their own Nature. 

T Have not been well theſe three Days, and have 
lived at home by myſelf, till I think I am grown quite 
ſtupified, and as dull and /enſeieſ5 a Blockhead, as any of 
the People. I have been deſcribing ; however, 


Tam always, 
Dear V arnisn's 
moſt obedient humble Servant, 
S F AT TER. 
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5 VaRN ISH 7 SPATTER at London. 


Dear SPATTER, [From Tunbridge. 
"THANK you for your kind Letter, but perceive that 

in your writing, as well as in your Converſation, you. 
Jelizht j in dwelling on the dark part of the Characters of 


Mankind, and giving the work. Interpretation your 
Imagination 


— 


36 EE Tr 
Imagination can ſuggeſt, to every Word and Action of 
your Acquaintance : And yet fay what you pleaſe, you 
cannot impoſe on me ſo much as to make me belieye 
you are ill-natured. But, inſtead of joining with your 
Opinion of Pamphilus, I ſhould rather fancy, his Man. 
ner of talking ariſes from a benevolent Delight to dwell 

on the Virtues of Mankind; and that being unforty. 
nate in his Acquaintance, for want of another Object, 
his Praiſes unavoidably fall on himſelf; or, at the 
worſt, J can only think he has ſome few Failings, 
which he is ſo nicely conſcious of, that he talks of his 
own Goodneſs, to throw off the Thoughts of even 
thoſe trifling Blemiſhes, which are too apt to fix ſtrongly 
in his Mind. | ; 

Tax harden'd Murderer hears of his Crimes with- 
out a Bluſh, whilſt the poor Wretch, who has been 
driven by his Paſſions to ſuch a Deed, without Preme- 
ditation, trembles at the Name of Murderer ; and by 
the Conſciouſneſs of his Fault, diſcovers himſelf. So 
that what you ſay, in my Opinion, makes againſt your- 
felf, and ſhews Pamphilus in a different Light from 
what you would repreſent him. As to Selimena, per- 
haps ill Health makes her fretful; or ſhe may have 
ſome hidden Grief which you are a Stranger to ; or it 
is not impoſſible but her great Innocence, and Fear of 
having acted wrong, may be the Cauſe of that Uneaſi- 
neſs ſhe ſhews at all her paſt Actions. 

Bur how could you interpret the great Charity of 


a Man, who beſtowed what he wanted himſelf to re- 


lieve others, ſo very falſly as to impute it to Pride. 
_ Undoubtedly his rejoicing that the Beggar thought 
him able to give, has ſome appearance of what you 
ſay; but I make no queſtion of your miſunderſtanding 
him, and rather believe his own Poverty made him 
the more ſenſible of that of others. Nor do I doubt, 
but that the Man you deſcribe ſo finely dreſſed, would 
alſo have been charitable ; only the Giddineſs of Proſ- 
perity often hinders People from giving themſelves time 
fo reflect. As to your Account of Dorilas, and his 
Reaſons for loving to give his Friends Advice, I am 
certain you muſt laugh yourſelf at the Ridicule of 3 
| | an 
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of and had only a Mind to ſhew how many ways you 
ou could turn Mens Actions; for I am ſure you cannot 
ve think any Perſon would take the pains of adviſing ano- 
ur W ther, but from the hopes of doing him good. Perhaps 
n- Dorilas may be a little ſharp in his Rebukes ; but that 


ll WW can be for no other reaſon, than becauſe he thinks it ne- 
u- W ceflary to cure his Friends of their Follies, 
i, WH As tc Scaurus and his Lady, i think you are much 


ie too ſevere upon them; for their trifling Frailties, and 
„ what you call Aﬀectation and Pride, is only a Careleſs- 
13 WW neſs of Temper, which makes them follow the Examples 
n of others, without examining nicely whether they have 
any reaſon for ſo doing: They conſider not the diffe- 
E rence of their own Situation, and that of thoſe above 
them. | | 
n Now I think I have mentioned every one you ſpeak. 
of in your Letter, and fancy, if you would give your- 
| ſelf time to recollect every Circumſtance, you will find 
you have very little reaſon for that Satire, of which 
you areſo laviſh : J am ſure if you have, you are very 
= unfortunate in your Companions. I am ſo happy, as 
to be got into the moſt agreeable Aquaintance ima- 
ginable. : | | | 


Taz Ladies are all hand/ome and good natured, and 
the Gentlemen all le and polite, Miſs Biddy Tip- 
Lin is grave and ſerious in her Deportment, and majeſſic 
in her Manner. There are people who call her dull, 
and ſay ſhe has an affe&#ed Dignity, which ſhe wants to 
impoſe on the Injudicious, as a Mark of her ſtrong Un- 
derſtanding; but for my part, I think it is very viſible, 
> ſhe has a philoſophic Turn of Mind, and is really 
above thoſe Trifles, with which the Generality of 
= Women are delighted. It is true, ſhe is not very 
” handſome ; but then there is ſomething ſo inexpreſſibly 
= agreeable in her, as in my Opinion fully compenſates 
the Want of Beauty. Miſs Fanny Brown is handſome, 
and genteel to a miracle ; and ſo lively, that I am 
never tired of being in her Company. Some Gentle- 
men here, who love to find fault, do not ſcruple to ſay, 

the delights in hearing herſelf talk, and babbles Non- 
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ſenſe all Day long; but they are mightily miſtaken; 
for I think ſhe cannot ſpeak too much, becauſe: ſhe iz 
pleaſing in every Word and Action. 

Mas. Scare-Crow is ſo genteel andeaſy, that J don't 
think ſhe would meaſure above a Span round her Wai; 
and from her being ſlender, is ſo very light and nimble, 
that ſhe in a manner ſlides from one place to another 
without any trouble: ſhe looks ſo pale and delicate, 
that I am almoft in love with her, every tima I am {6 
happy as tobe in her Company. | 
Trex here is Mrs. Cherry-Cheek, who is ſo plump, 
and has ſuch a viſible Content in her Countenance, as. 
plainly indicates her good-humour ; and, notwithſtand. 
ing what ſome few are ſo ſatirical toſay, namely, that 
her Thoughtleſineſs alone cauſes her to be ſo gay and 
merry; yet I don't believe, but that being /ig ing 
and agreeable, is in her the Reſult of Reflection, as 
well as her own natural good Diſpoſition. In ſhort, 
were I to deſcribe all the hand/ame, genteel, well-bred, 
_ go0d-natured Ladies here, I ſhould. tire you, and make 
no end of writing. 5 
As to Gentlemen, here is my Lord — Who has 
ſo little Pride, that he ſpends all his Time ſo familiarly 
among us, that he reſerves zone of it to himſelf; he 
rides, plays and dances with the Company ; and has no- 
AﬀeQation of Singularity ; and thinks it not neceſſary 
to his Happineſs ever to be alone. | 
Tu here is Sir John who is indeed a little 
more reſerved, but it's only a becoming Gravity ; and, 
whatever may be ſaid to the contrary, I can with plea- 
fure ſee it is owing only to his /ober moderate Diſpoſi- 
tion, and does not take its riſe from any formal ridicu- 
lous Notion of his Superiority over others. ; 

Lasr Week (for the Seaſon is now almoſt at the 
height) arrived Mr. Demure, who is always talking of. 
grave Subjects, and yet always in an entertaining man- 
ner; as alſo Mr. Trick/ty, who dreſſes ſo fine, and 
dances ſo charmingly, that I am never tired with looking 
at him. In a word, Tam the happizft Creature here in the 
world ; all the Company are agreeable to me, and are 
my very good Friends; and 1 doubt not, but, if I had. 
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any occaſion to try them, I ſhould find them very ready 
to ſerve me. But as I am naturally averſe to the aſking 


of Favours, I have neither aſked any of theſe good- 
| natured Gentlemen for any Proofs of their wiſhing me 
well, nor made Love to any of the Ladies, notwith- 
| ftanding I am charmed with them all. 


Jam, | 
Dear SpATTER, 
Tours, &c. 3 
- VARNIS H. 


P. S. I forget to tell you, I left my good Mother 


laſt Week, and ſhe died in a violent Rack of Pain. 


LETTER Xl 
DeL1a to LON ORA at London. 


Dear LERONMORA, [ From the Country. 


) tural Indolence of my Temper inſenfibly ſteals up- 


on me; and with an Exception only of the time I 
| ſpend in reading, I can hardly ſay I am alive. You 
| know I love London, not becauſe I am very fond of 
great Gaiety and publick Diverſions ; but becauſe it is ſo 
much eaſier there to come at the Converſation I like. In 
this place I cannot help ſometimes falling into the utmoſt 
- Stupidity : However, as either my Father's Circumſtances 
makes it moſt convenient, or his Choice moſt pleaſant 
to him, to retire, I ſubmit without repining. I can 
' aſſure you, the Reflection that you are in the Part of the 


World you chuſe, is one of the greateſt Pleaſures I 
now enjoy. I have always been a great Admirer of 
theſe four Lines: . 


Thus from the Word fair Zephalinda flexw, 
Saw others happy, and with Sighs auithdreau: 
Not that their Pleaſures caus'd her Diſcontent ; 
obe figh'd, not that they flay'd, but that /he —_— 
| | ere 


INCE my Retirement into the Country, the na- 
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There is nothing makes any Perſon ſo much the Objea 
of my Contempt, as being uneaſy at ſecing another en- 
Joy what to them 1s unattainable. 

Tais Place is ſo dull, it is impoſſible for me to 
| ſend you any thing ſprightly or gay; though I have at 
preſent a Companion in the Houſe who is my great 


Comfort, Before the Roads were impaſſable, (as now 


four long tedious Winter-Months have render'd them) 
my Father carried me about five Miles off th viſit Lin- 
damira, who is lately married to his moſt intimate Ac. 
quaintance and near Neighbour. She is ſo remarkably 
handſome, that it is impoſſible to fee her without an 
Inclination to love her. 

THERE was a Lady in the ſame 8 whoſe 
Perſon was ſo deformed, that ſhe ſeemed a perfect Con- 
traſt to the other ; and I naturally turned my Eyes 
from her, to-place them on the more agreeable ObjeR. 
I thought at firſt ſhe was a Viſitor : but when I found 
by her Behaviour ſhe was at home, I could not help re- 
flecting how needleſs it was for Lindamira to ſtoop to {0 
mean an Artifice, as the having ſuch a Foil to ſet off her 
Charms. But when I heard her call her Siſter, I was 
glad to turn my Reflections another way; and being 
already prepoſſeſſed in her Favour by her charming 
Perſon, was pleaſed to think, that her Good-nature 
equalled her Beauty, I was ſo taken up with admiring 
Lindamira, that it was ſome time before I took any 
particular Notice of Lydia, (for that was her Siſter's 
Name ;) but as by Importunity we were prevailed on 
to ſtay there a Week, I had time enough to Ln well 
acquainted with her. 
| My Father and the Gentleman rode out every day, 
both for their Diverſion and Health; by which means 
T had an Opportunity of obſerving Lydia s Deformity 
was all on the Outſide, When the Company was 
mixed, I thought ſhe ſeemed to know herſelf ſo well, 


as not to expect any of the Gentlemen ſhould hearken 


to her with more Attention than common Civility de- 
manded. She ſaid but little, till ſhe was left with only 


Lindamira and myſelf. Then ſhe threw off all Re- 
ſtraint, 
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traint, EP at once diſcovered ſuch a Refinement in her 
centiments, and ſuch a Goodneſs of Heart as ſurpriz- 
ed me. 

I covLp not help condemning myſelf for having 
been at firſt ſight ſo prejudiced by her Perſon, We ſoon 


| took ſo great a fancy to each Gther, that by a very 
| ſhort Acquaintance we became intimate. Linda mira 
has generally a vaſt deal of Company with her in town, 


where ſhe is at preſent ; and as L ,y4ia loves Retirement, 


1 begged the favour of her to Fs with me till her SiC- 
| ter's Return. She had not been long with me, before 
I perceived by her Converſation. that ſome remarkable 
Incidents had befallen her in the Courſe of her Life. 
# Curioſity led me to inquire into her Hiſtory ; and 
upon my requeſt, ſhe obliged me, by n as 


follows: 


« ALas! Madam, my Misfortunes began at an Age 


when moſt People imagine we are incapable of hav- 
ing any, But this I know by woeful Experience to 
| © bea very great Miſtake ; for altho' Children can- 
not extend their Views far enough to have any Cares 
© for the future, yet are they as ſuſceptible of ſuffering 
from what is preſent, and more ſo (as their Reaſon 
js weaker) than grown-up People. 

„Mr Father was naturally inclined to be a good 
Man, but of a careleſs Diſpoſition, and ſo fond of 
© *© his Wife, that he had an implicit Faith in whatever 
© © ſhe ſaid, My Mother, from a peculiar engaging 
© Softnefs in her Manner, paſſed in the World for a 
very good-natured Woman; ; but J am certain by the 
„Treatment I met with from her, that Vanity was 
d the ſole Motive of almoſt all her Actions. 

” © You ſee, Madam, the Deformity of my Perſon ; 
I am ſure I have reaſon to know it; for from the 
© * time I can remember, I have heard of little elſe. 
My Mother, inſtead of being moved to Compaſſion 
© © by an Object which I ſhould have thought was na- 

| © turally formed to raiſe it, looked on me as the Mo- 

| © nument of her Shame, and could not bear the 


0 - that I was her Child. She uſed me like a 


= Monſter 1 in Nature ; and I verily believe, had it not 
| been 


—— 
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* been for fear her own Reputation might ſuffer by it, | 
« ſhe would have endeavoured to have pre aled on 
* my Father utterly to abandon me. Little agh 
% JFretch, Pigmy, all the opprobrious Names ſhe 
. could think on, ſhe thought proper to beſtow on me, 
I was always inclined to be tender in my Diſpoſi- 
tion, and deſirous to be fond of my Parents, if they 
had been kind enough to have indulged me in that 
«© Pleaſure, I was five Years old when Lindamira 
« was born: you ſee her preſent Beauty ; and from 
« an Infant ſhe was always the ſame. My Mother's 
Love for her equall'd her Hatred to me. She had 
* her continually in her fight ; but ordered the Ser- 
« vants to let me come to her as ſeldom as poſſible, for 
& fear the beautiful Child ſhould be ſhock'd at the ſight 
“ of ſo much Deformity. This ſhe never ſcrupled to 
% ſay before my Face; nay, ſhe ſeemed to take a de- 
« light in hurting me by all the Ways ſhe could in- 
« vent ; and young as I then was, ſhe obtained her 
« cruel Defires by often piercing me to the Soul. 1 
% loved to be with my pretty Siſter ; and ſhe often ex- 
« tended her little Hands to me, which gave me great 
« pleaſure, But this too was denied me. I had no 
*© Refuge, but often got into Corners, and cry'd Hours 
«« by myſelf, till my Eyes became ſo weak I could 
% hardly ſee 

« T AIs cruel Uſage, by the time I was ten Years 

«« old, made me hate to come near my Mother: She 
% was doubly pleaſed with it, as it freed her from my 
Sight, and gave her an Opportunity of inſtilling into 
* my Father, that my Mind was as deformed as my 
* Body ; for that I had an Averſton even to my Pa- 
rents. He had never taken much notice of me, but 
left me to the Management of his Wife, whom he 
therefore thought muſt know me beſt ; and conſe- 
“ quently ſoon came to hate me as much as ſhe did. 

% When any Company came to the Houſe, if they 
took any the leaſt notice of me, my Mother from 
«« that moment conceived an a unconquerable Averſion 

oy for them. 


« Tuus 
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« Tuus was I abhorred by my Parents, debarred 
« converſing with my Siſter, ſhut out from every Me- 
« thod of improving my Mind ; in ſhort, my Situation 


« yas 10 deplorable, that it is impoſlib!2 to give you an 


« adequate Idea of it : and the Source of all this Mi- 


| « ſery was, that my Mother's Vanity was piqued at 


« the Deformity of her Offspring. Tears and heart- 


« breaking Sighs were my conſtant Employment; and 
under the Burthen of this moſt barbarous Uſage did 


] waſte my hateful Life, till I was Thirteen ; when 
« one day, walking a little way from the Houſe, I ac- 


| cidentally met my little Siſter Lindamira. I took her 


« up in my Arms, and joyfully embraced this Oppor- 
« (unity of playing with her. She ſeemed pleaſed 
« with it, and for that moment I forgot all my Griefs. 
% Here again how dearly did I pay for only that ſhort 
« Reſpite from Pain ! for my foot ſtumbled againſt a 
« Stone that lay in the way, I fell down; and with m 

« utmoſt Care could not prevent ſtriking the Child a 


: Blow in the Forehead. The ſudden Anguiſh ſet her 


« a crying ſo loud, that it immediately brought out 
„ her fond Mother to know the Cauſe of it; but when 
« ſhe ſaw me, and by my own Confeſſion found the Ac- 
« cident I had had, her Fury was too great to be ex- 


* preſſed. She, after giving me a Look which perfect- 


« ly frightned me, ſnatched up her darling Lindamira, 
« and ran with her to my Father; where, by Tears, 
« affirming that I hated and envied my Siſter, becauſe 
« ſhe was handſome, and expreſſing her Fears that I 
« ſhould do her ſome great miſchief, ſhe at laſt worked 
« him up to ſuch a degree of Paſlion, that he flew to 
« me, and beat me ſo unmercifully, that I took a Re- 
& ſolution rather to wander through the World, than 
* ſubmit any longer to ſuch inhuman Treatment. 

I knew not where to go; my Figure, I was very 


* ſenſible, would draw on me Contempt and Scorn. 


* 'The Perſons from whom alone I had a Right to 
« claim Protection, were my Enemies: what then 
« could I expect from Strangers? Yet diſmal as 
% my Proſpe& was, I ſet out from home, to expoſe 


my ſelf to any Miſery, ſo that I might avoid the 


Sight 
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«« Sight of my cruel Parents. The Hardſhips they had 
66 expoſed me to from my Birth, made them appear to 
« me in a far different light from that, in which Parentz 
« ought to be looked on by thoſe of their Offspring, 
who are bred up with Tenderneſs and Fan 
„Love. 

« We lived within three Miles of a Town; but! 
4 did not dare to go thither, left I ſhould be known by 
* ſome of the Inhabitants, and dragged to my wretch. 
« ed home again ; I therefore directed my Steps thro! 
« by-paths, and forlorn Places, wiſhing I might never 
© ſeea human Face again. My Mind for a long time 
* was ſo involved in the Reflection of what I had al. 
4 ready ſuffered, that I loſt all Conſideration for the 
« future; and the lively Idea of my paſt Sorrows, took 
« from me all Feeling of the many weariſome Steps! 
4 trod: But Nature at laſt, funk and worn out with 
« Fatigue, required Reſt ; the Night came upon me 
before I was aware of it, (ſo intirely was I deſtitute 
of all Thoughts for my own Safety ;) I knew my 
%% Way to no Houſe, nor indeed if 1 could have found 
« one, had I any great Reaſon to hope, it was in my 
« power to have raiſed Compaſſion enough for me, to 
« find any Shelter, or meet with any Protection. The 
Weather happened to be very hot, and I at laſt re- 
« ſolved to lie down under a great Tree, till the re- 


« turning Daylight might enable me to purſue my 


% Way, or rather to wander friendleſs, without having 
« any Way to find. I 

TE Perturbation of my Thoughts at length ex- 
* hauſted my Strength, and I inſenſibly fell into a 
“ ſound Sleep, in which I continued till the Morning, 
* when I was ſtartled by the hollowing and hooping of 
« a Set of Boys, whom I afterwards heard were going 
© to School, to a Village about two Miles diſtant, 
« They ſtood ſtill, and ſtared at me for ſome time, and 
« at laſt burſt into a violent Fit of Laughter. I was 
46 frighted at the Conſideration, that I was in the 
% power of Wretches, who could think me a fit Object 
« for Mirth, and began to walk. The foremoſt of 


—— 
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« you little Baboon'? with your leave we muſt have 
« {owe Sport with you before you forſake us. Then 
« they i ſurrounded me in ſuch a manner, that it was 


« impoſſible for me to get out of their hands; and af- 
« ter ſaying all the moſt ill natured things they could 


« think on, they began to pinch and beat me for the 


« Diverſion (as they term'd it) of ſeeing in how many 
« Poſtures I could turn my beautiful Perſon. At laſt 
« they tied me to the Tree, under which I had ſhel- 
« tered myſelt in the Night, and went away exulting 


| « as if they had gained ſome mighty Conqueſt. 


« ] now thought my Situation as deplorable, as it 


| « could poſſibly be; and expected to ſtay there, and 
« be ſtarved to death. Indeed I heartily wiſhed my- 


« ſelf out of a World, in which I had ſo very little to 
« hope for, and where ſo much Malignity reign'd. 
« could not help reflecting, that thoſe amongſt thoſe 
« Boys, who had any Share of Underſtanding, might 
« yery likely paſs through Life with good Character; 


« and, by learning to deceive Mankind, hide that Ran- 
„ cour, which muſt poſſeſs their Hearts. I had not 
long bemoan'd my own unhappy Fate, before an old 
© Woman came by, and aſk'd me by what means I 
came to be left in that Poſture? By her aſking that 
| © Queſtion, I conceived ſome hopes, that it was her 
| © deſign to ſet me at liberty, and began to relate to her 
| © what barbarous Uſage had forced me from my Fa- 
| © ther's Houſe. As ſoon as ſhe heard thoſe Words, 
e ſhe turn'd away like a Fury, ſaying ; She would 

have no hand in encouraging diſobedient Children; 
that, for her part, ſhe did not doubt, but I deſerved 
= © the Puniſhment I ſuffer' d. It was impoſſible for me 
= © to make her hear or underſtand that I was not con- 
„ fin'd there by my Father; for ſhe run on ſo faſt, 
and talk'd ſo loud to vent her Reproaches on me, 
that I at laſt left off endeavouring to convince her of 

* my Innocence, and remained obſtinately ſilent. I have 

often ſince reflected, that this Woman muſt certainly 


„take a pleaſure in continuing in an Error, that ſhe 
** might ſnatch at Opportunity to indulge herſelf in her 
| Bs, «© Own 


3 
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* own Ill-nature, while ſhe could by Fallacy atisfy 
4“ herſelf, that ſhe was guilty of zo Crime. At laſt ſhe 
left me; and, altho' it may appear abſurd to ſay, ] 
% was capable at that time of any the leaſt Joy, yet! 
« did really. feel ſome little Pleaſure when I was rid of 
ws a „ 5 
* By thus ſeeing myſelf the continual Mark of 
« Scorn or Anger, all hopes of Relief forſook me, and 
« 1] gave myſelf up entirely to Deſpair. I was in this 
« condition, when I ſaw a blooming beautiful young 
% Woman coming towards me; I had no Thought 
« of even aſking her to take me from that miſerable 
«© Place; for I expected a Perſon of her Form, would 
©« deſpiſe whatever ſuch a Wretch as I could ſay, to in. 
& duce her to have Compaſſion on me: but the mo- 
« ment ſhe came near enough to ſee that I was falt 
bound to the Tree, and could not ſtir, ſhe ran to me, 
« and without ſtaying to aſk any Queſtions, with her 
«© own Hands ſet me free. I threw myſelf on my 
« Knees to thank her, and expreſſed my Gratitude by 
« my Tears. By this time ſhe was overrtaken by a 
4 middle-aged Woman, her Companion, who had 
been diſtanced by this charitable Creature's eager 
Haſte to relieve me. The Woman immediately 
look'd at me with great Severity; and then turning 
to my Benefactreſs, began to find fault with her for | 
her Raſhneſs (as ſhe call'd it) of ſetting me free, 
without firſt knowing the Cauſe of my being there; 
for, continued ſhe, perhaps ſhe has robb'd ſomebody, 
and I cannot be certain what Miſchief you may | 
bring on your own head by this haſty Compaſſion, 
Come, let us make haſte home : ſhe might be tied 
there for a pretence only to ſtop People, till more of 
the Gang come up. 1 
„ 'THvs ſhe ran on for ſome time; but when I ſaw 
they were going to leave me, I begged the young 
© Lady in all the moſt perſuaſive Terms I could think 
on, to hear my Story; and then, I made no queſtion, 
but I ſhould meet with her Pity. 'The tender kind 
Emilia (for ſuch was my dear Deliverer's Name) was 
io ; „ inclined 
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« jnclined to liſten to me; and, notwithſtanding the 
« Oppoſition made to it by her Guardian, vowed for 
« once ſhe would follow her Inclinations, ſince ſhe did 
« not know, but the Preſervation of one of her Fellow 
« Creatures, might depend on it. I look'd at her 
« with Admiration, when I ſaw, that with all her 
« Beauty, ſhe could condeſcend to allow, that I was of 
« the ſame Species ; and after having thanked her with 
« the utmoſt Earneſtneſs, related in as few words as 
4 poſſible, the Hiſtory of my ſhort Life. At the Re- 
« petition of the barbarous Treatment I had met with, 
« Tears ſtole from Emilia's Eyes; ſhe promiſed to 
« exert all her little Power to ſerve me, and bid me 
« follow her. | 
« AFTER walking near a Mile, we came to a ſmall 
„ thatch'd Cottage, into which my Guide ran haſtily, 
© and made Signs to me to follow her. I ſaw ſhe had 
«© a mind to have an Opportunity of ſpeaking to the 
1 WW: Woman who lived there, before her Companion 
by Wt « (whoſe Bulk was ſo great, ſhe could on no account 
vag mend her Pace) was come up with us. Here E- 
1ad Y «« milia left me, defiring the Miftreſs of that little 
Ser place to take care of me till ſhe came again, which 
% ſhe promiſed ſhould be ſome time that Day. My 
« Eyes followed her, as long as they could have any 


for Wc: Sight of her; for as ſhe was the firſt Perſon, who 
9 © had ever given me an Opportunity of exerting 


the leaſt Affection, my Heart was ſo full of her 
* Goodneſs, ' that I had no Idea of any Happineſs 
* equal to that of being continually near her. 

* THE good Woman brought me out every thing 
© her Cottage afforded, ſuch as brown Bread, ſkimm'd 
milk, hard Cheeſe, &c. Long faſting had procur'd 
* mean Appetite, which made this homely Meal by 
* much the pleaſanteſt I ever eat. There I ſaw a 
Scene of Poverty with Content; three or four 
Children, who were half-naked for want of Clothes 
to cover them, at firſt appeared to me the Objects 
| of Pity ; but their chearful vigorous Countenances, 
Wa and the Pleaſure they —_— to take in playing 

| | | 5 
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& with each other, with little Sticks or Stones, or what. 
« ever they could pick up, ſoon convinced me, they 
« wiſh'd for nothing more than what they had, and 
„ conſequently that they were happy. 
« HERE under this homely Roof I enjoyed my firſt 
«© Taſte of Pleaſure ; for my Heart exulted in the 
« Praiſes I heard of Emilia : I learned, that ſhe was 
„ the young Madam of the Village, the Squire“; 
% Daughter, and lived at the great Houſe ; which to 
& this poor Woman, who had never been three Miles 
* from home, and had no notion of any thing out of 
& Pariſb, appeared to be the greateſt Palace in the 
« World. She was running on about Madam's Good- 
« neſs, and telling me how ſhe would talk to poor 
66 Folk with as much Good humour as if they were 
* fine Gentry ; when Emilia appeared, whoſe running 
«& had put her out of Breath ; and ſhe ſaid it was with 
great difficulty ſhe had eſcaped the watchful Eyes 
« which were ſet on all her Actions, in order to carry 
«© me to the Place ſhe intended to put me in for the 
« preſent. | 
« Iwo had never had any Experience of the 
4 World, farther than what I had ſeen at my Father's 
A Houſe, imagined, when I look'd at Emilia, and ſaw 
« her Beauty, that ſhe muſt be happy in her Parents 
« Love: And as her Goodneſs was too great to lay 
« any Perſon ſhe converſed with, under the Uneaſfinels 
« of Reſiraint and Fear; in our Walk I freely told 
. “ her my Sentiments, ſaying, I was pleaſed to think 
8 © ſhe muſt enjoy that Happineſs ſhe ſo well deſerved, 
h « But ſhe with a Sigh replied, that I was quite miſ. 
« taken; for, continued fhe, altho' my Parents ſay 
* they are fond of me, yet the great Unreaſonableneſs 
© of their way of thinking makes me full as unhappy 
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« as if they hated me: for they have taken it into ther 
« heads, that the only Method of cducating a young 
« Perſon to be able to bear the Diſappointments and 
31 « Croſſes they muſt unavoidably meet with in Life, | 
| „ to contradict them from their Childhood in every Me 
3 wg they deſire or wiſh. Sometimes 1 cannot help 

N ſmiling 
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T ſmiling when my Father and Mother alledes as a 
« Reaſon for their manner of treating me, that their 
« Parents did the ſame by them; when often the very 
«© next minute, both their Eagerneſs to have their own 


4 way, makes them (although they have a very great 
Affection for each other) ready to fall out about ſame 


« Trifle unworthy the leaſt Contention. 
«© TE x have placed the Woman you firſt ſaw me 


with about me, to take care that I don't iadulge my- 


« ſelf too much; and indeed they could not have found 
« a properer Perſon for their Purpoſe; for altho' J 
«© don't think ſhe is ill- natur'd, yet as ſhe is very filly, 


I « and is poſitively certain that ſhe is very aue, ſhe 
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« conſequently makes every thing of great moment; 
« fo that I have not my own Liberty in any the moſt 


| © minute things in Life. If 1 have a mind to walk, I 
fall either Tale cold or over-heat myſelf ; if I take a 
| © fancy to read or work, I ſhall certainly 4:// Me, 


e for want of Exerciſe ; when am in a Humour to 


(talk, it is not fit for young Women to chatter ſo 
much; the moment I am filent, ſhe wonders what 


„Company I ſhall be fit for if I can't peak, This 
© Humour extends even to my Food; whatever I 


like is anwholeſome, what I moſt particularly diſtaſte 


“is always the propereſti for me. I am naturally of a 


| ©* Diſpoſition to make moſt things quite indifferent to 
me; but this continual Contradiction and Teaſing 


brings a Peeviſhneſs on my Temper, that makes me 
very uneaſy. I reſiſt it all I can; for there is no- 
„thing I dread more than loſing the Capacity, of en- 
6 joying that delightful Calmneſs which, if I was let 
alone, would be natural to me. 
„% Heng Emilia ceaſed ; and before I had time to 
« make her any anſwer, we ſtopped at the Houſe where 
** ſhe told me an Acquaintance of hers had promiſed to 
* take care of me: That I muſt learn to work, and 
* do what little things I was bid: And ſhe hoped ſhe 
** ſhould be the Cauſe of my being happier than 1 had 
** hitherto ever been. 
© My Heart was ſo full of Gratitude and Love, that 
1 could find no Word) to expreſs my Ls” We 
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« were uſhered into a Parlour, and received with great 
« Civility by a young Woman, who although ſhe waz 
« not deformed, yet was ſo plain and harſh featured, 
© chat Youth was the only Recommendation ſhe had. 
« I onsERvED/ by the time we had been there five 


* Minutes, ſhe looked at me with a ſort of a Smneer in 


„that made me fear ſhe was alſo a. 
©* mongſt the Number of thoſe who thought me a fit 
« Object for Mirth and Laughter. 135 

« EMIL Id was obliged to go home; nor indeed 


4 could 1 attempt to treſpaſs on her Goodneſs ſo far, 
« as to aſk her to venture to incur Anger by ſtay. 
«« ing any longer. But yet I could not help feeling the 


© utmoſt Regret at parting with her. She begged Mil 
% Brompton which was the Name of my new Miſtreſs) 


1 to take great care of me, and promiſed to take every 


« Opportunity of ſeeing me; but ſaid ſhe was ſo nar. 
% rowly watched, it would be impoſſible for her to 


©« come often. 


LYD14 here ſtopped her Narration 3 but I will ſend 


you the Sequel of her Hiſtory in my next. 


J am, &c. | 
DELIA, 
LETTER XII. 
Leoxora 7% Delia, in the Country. 
Dear DRELIA, [From London; 


THANK you for your Letter, and that Part of 


Lydia's Story you have already ſent me; and it 


would be difficult to determine, whether it gave me 
more Pleaſure or Pain. That you are confined to the 


Country, when you would chuſe to be in Town, mut 


give me ſome Uneaſineſs; and yet your chearful Reſig- 
nation to your Duty, in obeying your Father, not only 


alleviates that Uneaſineſs, but makes me rejoice in 


your 
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LETTER XUE am 
our Reſolution to ſubmit to what you think reaſon- 
able. For real Affection has a twofold Pleaſure, as 
it rejoices both in the Pleaſure and Goodneſs of its Ob- 
jet. . ds Js 
: Ir the human Mind has any Paſſion or Senſation to 
which wWe*can properly give the Name of Love, that 
Paſſion muſt be gratified, whenever the Object of it is 

leaſed, even though we have no farther Share in ſuch 


| Pleaſure but what Reflection brings us. And this does 


not at all contradict the Maxim, That Self. Lowe is the 
Source of all our Actions. 5 | 

| Now that this Subject is in my thoughts, it brings to 
my Remembrance two Gentlemen (the one warmed 
with the Idea of Benevolence, and the other heated 
with the Notion that there is no ſuch thing, but in the 
chimerical Invention of Man's Brain) who argued in the 
following manner | 

_ 1// Gent. My Friend, you are always talking of Be- 
nevolence and Good-nature, and Love, and heaping to- 


gether a Sett of Words that have no Meaning; for I 


am convinced by the general Tenor of Mens Actions, 
that they love nothing but themſelves. 

2d Gent. Pray, Sir, if the word Lowe has no Mean- 
ing at all, how come Men to love themſelves? For 
whatever we feel for others (though in ever fo ſmall a 
degree) if it ariſes from the ſame Paſſion that makes 
us feel for ourſelves, it certainly deſerves the ſame 
Name. eo 

17 Gent. On ! not at all. Pride may. make us 
feel for ourſelves what we can in no degree feel for 
others. 5 | 

24 Gent. Axp what is Pride? 

1½ Gent. Ir is as much as I can do to forbear laugh- 
ing at the Queſtion, Is there any Man fo ignorant, 
that he knows not what Pride is? = 8 

2d Gent. I aſk for Information, Sir; Contempt is no 
Anſwer : nor ſhall I be the wiſer, or you the better, 
for that ridiculous Sneer, which rather raiſes my Pity 


than my Anger. | | 
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1/ Gent. Tun, ſince you require a ſerious Anſwer 
to your Queſtion, Pride is one of the ſtrongeſt Paſſions 
implanted in the mind of Man. It is the Paſhon, by 
which we are ofteneſt actuated; and in exerting which, 
we find our own Superiority either over ſome other 
Species, or ſome Individual of our own. : 
2d Gent. Axn 82 how came we by this Paſ- 


ſion? 


1% Gent. You might as well a aſk me how I came ne by 


my Eyes. 


2d Gent. P:RHAPs your Anſwer to this may lead 
you to more than you imagine. | 

% Gent, Way then, I believe it is a Paſſion im- 
planted in us by our wiſe Creator, to make us emulate 
each other in great and noble Actions. 

24 Gent. PERHAPs that is true: But why then 
ſhould you aſſert there is no ſuch Paſſion as Love im. 
planted in us for as great and as wiſe Ends? I aſſert po- 


 titively, that I do ſuffer for others Sufferings, and re- 


Joice in their Pleaſure, for no other Reaſon, but becauſe 
they ſuffer or are pleaſed, And this I call Benevo- 
lence or Love: If you can aſſign it to another Cauſe 
with any Colour of Reaſon, I will no longer diſpute it 
with ou. 

1/ Gent, Ir what you ſay is true, why do all Man- 
kind purſue their own Gratifications, without the Con- 
ſideration of any thing but themſelves ? 

2d Gent. I Tuixk your Accuſation much too gene- 

ral ; for numberleſs Examples can be produced to the 
contrary ; and where it happens ſo, it is no Proof that 


there is no ſuch Paſſion as Love; but only, that Se. 
Lowe has the greateſt Predominancy over the Mind, and 
that the Paſſions contend with each other. Your dar- 


ling Paſſion Pride is often overcome by Fear; and yet 
I fancy you will not, for that Reaſon, deny its Exif 


tence in the Mind. 


1/? Gent, Ax, Pride, it is true, is my darling pal 
ſion; it is that alone that produces great and good 


Actions. Indeed I do allow, Fear may have ſome in- 


fluence over the /ow and vulgar Part of Mankind; but 
N : C 
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25 to Love, there is no fuch thing ;— No !— there cax 
be no ſuch thing. 

HR E the two Gentlemen parted, the one with a 
heavy Heart, that his Companion was, in his opinion, 
in an error, and the other 7r:umphing and exalting in 
the ſuperior Penetration he was convinced he poſſeſſed 


above his Friend. 


Tos E Gentlemen who poſitively deny any Pity or 
Compaſſion to inhabit the human Breaft, make their 
Fellow-Creatures a worie Compliment than Milton 
made even his Satan; for he allows him ſome mixture 


of the ſofter Paſſions, tho* out-weigh'd by Revenge 


and Pride ; as appears plainly by the following Speech, 
when firſt the envious Fiend beheld Adam and Eve in 


| Bliſs before their Fall. 


0 Hell V. bar ds mine Eyes with Grief beha'd ? 
Into our room of Bliſs thus hich advanc'd 
Creatures of other Mold, Earth born perhaps, 
Net Spirits; yet to beav'aly Spirits bright 

Little inferior; whom my Thoughts purſue 

With Wonder, and could love; fo lively ſhines 
In them Divine Reſemblance, and fuch Grace 


The Hand that form d them on their Shape hath pour'd 


Ah gentle Pair ! ye little think haw nigh 
Your Change approaches, auhen all theſẽ Delights 
Wilt vaniſh, and deliver ye to Moe, 

More Woe, the more your Taſte is now of Joy 
Happy, but for fo happy, ill. ſocur d 

Long to contiuue; and this high Seat your Haav'n 
Li fenc'd, for Heawn to keep out ſuch a Foe 

As row ts any d; yet no fpurpos 'd Foe 

To ou, whom I could pity, thus forlorn; 

Though I unpity'd | League with you IT ſeek, 
And mutual Amity ſo j/reight, ſo cloſe, 

That I with you muft q bell, or you with me ; 
Henceforth my Dwelling, haply, may not pleaſe, 
Like this fair Paradiſe, your Senſe yet ſuch 
Accept your Maker's Wark ; he gave it me, 
Hhich 1 as freely give : Hell /pall unfold, 


T entertain you two, her wideſt Gates, 


* And 
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Devil have ſome Compaſſion, but alſo thinks it neceſſary 


And ſend forth all her Kings; there will be room, 
Nat like theſe narrow Limits, to receive 


Your numerous Offspring + If no better Place, 
Thank him who puts me, loath to this Revenge 


On you who wrong'd me not, for him who æurong d. 


And ſhould 1 at your harmleſs Innocence 


Melt, as 1 do, yet publick Reaſon juſt, 


Hunour and Empire, with Revenge enlarg'd, 
By conquering this new World, compel me now 


To do what elſe, ibo damm d, 1 ſhould abbor. 
Ir is very viſible, that Milton not only makes the 
to make him reflect on Honour and Empire, before 


even he, though damned, can, unprovoked, reſolve on 
the Cruelty of deſtroying others Happineſs. I men- 


tioned this Speech once to a Lady who doated on Mil. 


ton, and had read him twenty times; when, after con- 
ſidering a moment, ſhe ſaid, She was ſure Milton 


« did not mean, that the Devil had any Compaſſion, 


* but only that he was deceitful.” This Lady forgot, 
that there was no body near enough to hear Satan when 
he ſpoke. this Speech: However, I made her no an- 


 {wer, but left her to enjoy her own n judicious Criticiſm 


without a Rival. 

I Au glad in your Story of poor Lydia to find an 
Emilia; for I began to be afraid, the — XY Uſage 
ſhe met with in her Infancy from her unnatural Mother, 
would have run through her unfortunate Life. | 

Pray ſend me the Remainder of her Story as ſoon 


as poſſible; and WO me, Pez 
Ec. 


LEONORA. 
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EET ETER XIV. 


DEIIA to LEONORA at London. 


Dear LEONORA, [ From the Country. 
OUR Dialogue between the two Gentlemen, a- 
bout Pride and Benevolence, brings to my Re- 
membrance the Character of a Man, with whom 1 
formerly ſpent a great deal of my Time. His Name 
was Aantippus. A ſtrong Friendſhip between me and 
his Siſter, brought me into an intimate Acquaintance 
with him; the Love I viſibly perceived ſhe had for 
him, at firſt gave me a great Eſteem for him ; till one 
day accidentally I dined with them; when he rail'd 
at Mankind with ſuch Virulence, and dropped ſuch 
bitter Expreſſions againſt his Fellow-Creatures, that I 
could not forbear thinking he was the moſt ill-natured 
Man, that ever was born. 
Tae next time I met my Friend, ſhe aſked me with 
a miling Countenance, what I thought of her Brother. 


To tell her my Opinion of him, 1 imagined would be 


both cruel and rude ; and therefore made her very little 
Anſwer. But my being reſerved to her was ſo uncom- 
mon, that my very Manner Jet her into my Sentiments; 
and being unwilling that I ſhould entertain a falſe Opi- 
nion of her Brother, ſhe gave me the following Reaſons 
for Aantippus's Behaviour. 

Vo muſt know, Delia, that Mens apparent 
* Hatred of Mankind often ariſes from the real Love 
„% of them; and, notwithſtanding, that Xanzzippus, by 
* his Behaviour, gave you ſo ill an Opinion of him, 
get he is one of the beſt-natured Men in the World. 
* It is no uncommon thing for Men to fall into Paſſions, 


when hurt by thoſe they love. This was the Caſe, 
( the day he railed ſo at his own Species. One of his 
* © Friends had refuſed him a Trifle, which would have 
| * coſt him very little Trouble or Expence to have 


granted him; and his Grief at this Refuſal, made 
him for the preſent quarrel with all the World: But 


* the next day another Friend's obliging him in 2 Trifle, 
.. made him turn Mankind into Angels. 
„ « Lax. 


ws LETTER XV. 

« XA4NTIPPUS has fo ſtrong an Imagination, that 
6“ he lets it have an Influence over even his Philoſophy ; 
* and he thinks of Mankind, juſt as they happen to 
ce pleaſe or diſpleaſe him. When he thinks it juſt to 
* hate the World, he works himſelf up into a Paſſion, 
66 till he fancies he does ſo : But this artificial III. na. 
te ture (if I may be allowed that Expreſſion) vaniſhes, 
«© when any Opportunity offers of exerting it. And, 
« as the Cat in the Fable, who was turn'd to a Woman, 
the moment the Mouſe appear'd, forgot her late aſ- 

„ ſumed CharaQer, and purſued her Prey; ſo I have 
known my Brother, after making himſelf believe 

ce that he ought, and therefore did hate Mankind, in a 
“ minute's ſpace exert himſelf to the utmoſt, to ſerve 
«© Men, when he could have no other reaſon for fo 
% doing, but a general and uncommon Benevolence. 
« We ought therefore not always to judge of Men by 
« their Words (which often flow only from the preſent 
„% Humour ariſing from the laſt Accident that has be- 
« fallen them) but by their Actions. A Man who is 
« naturally inclined to love his Fellow-Creatures, if he 
« meets with good Uſage will praiſe them; if with ill 
% Uſage, it is moſt likely he will ſometimes rail at 
« them. I ſuppoſe you don't imagine, that all the 
% Writers of Satires upon Women, hated them; when! 
© read thoſe Satires, I pity the Authors; becauſe I 
% know, when People vent virulent Reproaches, that 
% they have met with ſome great Diſappointment.” 

I Tyankxed my Friend for undeceiving me, and 
promiſed her, that for the future I would not be ſo 
haſty in forming my Judgment. I greatly rejoiced with 
her, that I had been miſtaken in the Character of 
Aantippus; for I knew ſhe loved her Brother; and, if 
my Opinion had been juſt of him, I am ſure ſhe muſt 
have been very unhappy. 5 
I CaxNOr help being diverted at the Criticiſm of 
the Lady you mention on Milton, and yet on conſidera- 
tion, I am ſorry there is any Perſon, who could make 
ſuch a Remark. For, what muſt a Woman be, who 
is ſo very ſure, that trying to deceive is always upper- 
moſt, that ſhe will not let even Milton be any Judge of 
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the Character he is painting? If this Lady has met 
with any one ſo unfortunate, as to have any regard for 
her, I am afraid that Perſon will find, that it is not 
only the Devil, who would ſet open Hell- Gates to en- 
tertain thoſe they ſeet in mutual Amity. 

I Forcer, that I am all this time detaining you 
from the Remainder of the Story you defired. The 
next time Lydia was with me alone, ſhe proceeded as 
follows. | 

«« I Live ſeven Years wich Miſs Brompton; ; and, | 
« altho' I can't ſay I was ſo miſerable as when at home 
« (as il! Uſage from a Stranger ſat lighter on me than 
« when I received it from my Parents) yet I was very 
© unhappy. Miſs Brompton's Education had been quite 
« contrary to mine; for tho' my Mother's Vanity went 


no farther than to wiſh her Off-ſpring amiable, yet 


„ ſhe could ſee when they were not ſo ; but her Mo- 
© ther went to ſo immoderate a Height, that ſhe was 
« blinded to the Imperfections of every thing ſhe 
thought her own; and bred up this young Creature 
« with a Notion, that ſhe was perfectly the Object of 
« Admiration. This, when ſhe grew a Woman, and 
„ found that Men could converſe with her, without 
being ſo much taken with her Charms as ſhe expect- 
„ed, ſour'd her Temper, and made her envy and hate 
© every thing that was handſome, aud joy fully embrace 


every opportunity of turning into Ridicule every one 


« whom ſhe ſaw more unhappy in herPerſon, than nerſelf. 
She could not have met with any thing more agree- 
able to her in that reſpect, than I was: Inſtead of 
* looking on me with Compaſſion, the Sight of me 
was the greateſt Pleaſure ſhe had, becauſe her own 
Vanity was never ſo fully ſatisfied, as when ihe look'd | 
at me. 

* Warren we were alone, ſhe was ſometimes toler- 


cc 


b ably kind to me; but, whenever any Company came 
| © tothe Houſe, they were to be entertained at my Ex- 


* pence ; I was the Rarer-Show produced to divert 
them: And it is almoſt incredible how many Witti- 
ciſms my unhappy Perſon afforded. Had not ſad 
oy Experience taught it me, I could never have believed 
5 
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Tr 


108 
* ſuch Numbers of People as viſited Miſs Brompton for 
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ſhe had a great Acquaintance all round the Country) 
could have harboured ſo much malignity in thei 
Hearts. There were indeed ſome few Exceptions; 
but they were looked on by the reſt to be calteleſ 
and inſipid. 

* I was unwilling to let Emilia know the Treatment 
I met with, fearing, leſt ſhe ſhould either think me 
ungrateful, in repining at any thing that befel me 
where ſhe had placed me ; or that, if ſhe had it not 
in her power to redreſs me, I might give her ſome 


Uneaſineſs: But, as I am naturally open and unre. 


ſerved in my Temper, I one day let her into it un- 
awares. Tears ſtood in the good Creatures. Eyes, 
at the thoughts of any one's being capable of ſo 


much Barbarity. I know not which way, ſaid ſhe, 


to help it: if I ſpeak to Miſs Brompton of it, per. 
haps ſhe will not keep you at all ; and I dare not 


have you home, for I have no power there. My 


Spirits are almoſt worn out by the continual Dread! 
live in. I love Quietneſs and Peace ſo well, that l 
take all the care I can, not to offend, but it is in 
vain ; for lam found fault with, becauſe it's for my 
good; tho? Iam convinced, it is only to vent the ill 
T empers of thole in whoſe power I am. Thus you 
ſee my Situation is not much happier than yours ; 
and I would have you comfort yourſelf in the Re- 
flection, that you are only the fancied Object of Ri- 


 dicule, while Miſs Brompton is really ſo. 


Ar this Diſcourſe my own Sorrows were all ſwab: 


low'd and loſt in the Thoughts of my dear E. 
milia's; and from that time I began to accuſtom my- 
ſelf to a Contempt of the People, who could miſ- 
uſe me for what I could no ways help. 


„I Or TEN wiſh'd to ſee Lindamixa; for, as 1 


did not envy her, but on the contrary, was glad 
the Beauty of her Perſon would exempt her from my 
Misfortunes, I really loved her : but did not dare 
to make any Enquiries, for fear I ſhould be forced 
to go home again. e = 


8 *© Perſon only he liked : for her Wit, as it was joined 
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LETTER mW N 


« ] Hap once, while I was at Miſs Brompton' 8, 4 


proſpect of having every thing I wiſh'd ; for Emilia's 
Beauty engaged the Admiration of a young Gentle- 
man, who was in the Poſleflion of a great Eſtate ; 


and, if this had ſucceeded, I had no reaſon to doubt, 


but ſhe would take me to ve with her. However, 
this fail'd through Miſs Brompton's Envy and Ma- 
lice ; for ſhe had the ſo much admired Talent of 
turning others into Ridicule ; which, as it muſt be a 
very great Entertainment to every ill natur'd Perſon, 
will always keep whoever is poſſeſſed of it, from 


| © being melancholy for want of Company. Our young 


| * Spark was amongſt the number of thoſe who took 


great Delight in this manner of Converſation, which 
drew him often to our Houſe. He had no Taſte for 
Emilia's Underſtanding or Goodneſs ; it was her 


with Good-nature, ſerved to refine her Sentiments, 
and make the Softneſs of her Heart yet more en- 
gaging, by inſtructing her in what manner ſhe could 
beſt follow her own Inclination of giving others plea- 


ſure, But Mifs Brompton's ſatirieal Strokes, and ill- 


natur'd Turns were much more ſuited to his Palate. 
In ſhort, ſhe found ſome method of making Ei- 
lia (who never in the leaſt ſuſpected her) appear 
to him in ſo ridiculous a light, that ſhe broke off the 


Match. 


«a. HayyeneD accidenially one day to over-hear 
her at this Diverſion ; my Rage was ſo great, that 
I could. hardly refrain telling her how treacherouſly 
ſhe was acting by one, to whom ſhe pretended to be 


a Friend. However, I did command myſelf for the 


preſent ; but reſolved, whatever was the conſe- 
quence, to tell Emilia of it the moment I ſaw her. 


She was greatly ſurprized at Miſs Brompton's Beha- 


viour, but ſaid that it was likely to be a very great 
kindneſs to her, as it might rid her ofa Lover, ſhe 


had a great Diſlike to: for that the Match was fo 


advantagequs in reſpect of Fortune, that her Father 
and Mother were continually teazing her to conſent 


to it ; which, Joined | to her own uneaſy Situation, 


. perhaps 
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„e perhaps in the end would have engaged her to have 
married a Man, ſhe could never have been happy 
« with. 

« I Was very glad to hear, that Malice would fail 
« of compaſling it's end ; but told Emilia, T would 
« find ſome Method of going from a Perſon, that ! 
* muſt from that time look on in a deteſtable Light; 
« and who perhaps thought me under a great Obliga. 
tion for keeping me, tho' I wanted nothing bat the 
% Name of a Servant; for I did full as much for her, 
as any Servant would have done. 


« EMIL1A promiſed that ſhe would 10 6 to get me a_ 


Place, but in the mean time begg'd I would take no 
notice of what had happen'd ; for ſhe did not deſign 
to make a publick quarrel on ſuch an occaſion, but 
« would drop Miſs Brompton's Acquaintance as quietly 
% as poſſible. I obeyed her Injunctions; and, as I 
« ſtay'd there but a very little whil@afterwards, I was 
« not long under that Reſtraint ; for in leſs thas a 
« Week Emilia came to me, and told me, ſhe believed 
« ſhe had heard of Lindami a. Nothing could have 
« given me greater pleaſure : I heartily begged her to 
« ſatisfy my Curiofity, by informing me what ſhe 
© knew of my Siſter. 

« Tax good-natur'd Emilia e complied 
* with my Requeſt, and ſaid, ſhe dined the day before 
« about eight Miles off, at a Tenant? 's of her Father's, 
« where the good Woman, by Way of Amuſement, 
„ told her a Story of a Gentleman and Lady, who 
& died within a Week of each other, and left be- 
« hind them a Daughter, one of the moſt beautiful 
« Creatures that ever was ſeen ; but that“ ever ſince 
<« the loſs of her Parents, ſhe had languiſhed away her 
« time in a lingering Illneſs, and ſeemed inconſolable; 
« that all the Neighbours ſaid, it was a Judgment on 
« this Beauty and Favourite, becauſe her Father and 
« Mother had on her account, by ill uſage, drove from 
„. them another Daughter, whoſe only fault was the 
„ Deformity of her Perſon, and no body knew what 
.Was become of her, 


« FROM 
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« From this account that Emilia gave me, ten 


3 thouſand various Thoughts at once poſſeſſed my 


« Breaſt, The Death of my Parents certainly was no 


Loſs to me; and yet ſo artful are we in tormenting 
| © ourſelves, that, inſtead of reflecting on the only 
Good that could ariſe from their Treatment of me, 
* namely, my having no reaſon to regret them, I could 
4 not help ſhedding Tears; and yet had the additional 
Uneaſineſs of blaming myſelf for ſo doiag. I thought 
| © [indamiru was happy; for that the 'Tenderneſs which 
| « accompanied her Grief, was a Pleaſure I muſt be 
a perfect Stranger to. Emilia ſaid, if ſhe had 
known that what ſhe had related would have had ſo 
much effect on me, ſhe ſhould not have entered into 
4 it ſo abruptly; and at laſt by her Promiſe to get ſome- 
body to ſnew me the way to Lindamira, I was much 
e comforted. 


« I SpgxT that Night in great Anxiety, fearing 


what Reception I might meet with from a Siſter, 
who I knew had been bred up with the utmoſt Pre- 
judice to me. The next Day, however, I ſet out, 
© with a Heart alternatively perplexed between Ho 

| © and Fear. When H arrived, I found the poor Crea- 
ture ſick in her Bed, in a Condition very little 
| © different from that of a dying Perſon. 'The Ser- 
: © vant who was about her, having lived with my 
| © Mother when J left home, remembered me; and ſaid, 
„ ſhe was rejoiced to ſee any one from whom ſhe 
could take any Directions; for her Miſtreſs was 
* ** ſenſeleſs, and knew nobody. I fat up with her all 
| © night, and found ſhe was in a burning Fever; and 
| © in that Condition ſhe lay for two Days; but on the 
| © third ſhe began to be cooler, and got into a ſourid 
| © Sleep ; during which time J enquired of the Servant, 


what Lindamira's Thoughts were of me. She told 


me, that ſhe had often heard her lament my hating 


| © her; for that from the time I went away, my Mo- 


* ther had conſtantly poſſeſſed her, that I did ſo ; and 


| © that ſhe frequently ſaid, if I coul have had an Af- 


* fection for her, ſhe ſhould have thought herſelf hap- 
. Þy in returning it, This was the very Temper 
„„ EI wiſhed 
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« I wiſhed to fnd h his EY and did not at all u doube but 
« T ſhould ſoon convince her of my good Intentions to. 
« wards her; but thought it adviſeable, if ſhe ſhould 


* wake ſenfible, not to hurry her Spirits, by letting 
c her immediately ſee me. I went and fat in the next 


Room, waiting with impatience to ſee the Effect her 


„ Sleep would have on her. 

« In the mean time J learned, that my Father and 
« Mother had been dead above half a Year ; ; that Lin. 
% damira had caught the Fever they died of, which 
« left ſuch a Weakneſs on her, that, joined to her 
« Grief for their Loſs, diſabled her from recovering her 
« Strength ; and that within this laſt Week her Fever 


returned: And indeed ſhe was in the utmoſt Dan. 


« ger. But how happy was I to hear when ſhe a. 


„ woke, that ſhe was perfectly ſenſible, and her Spi. 


« rit quite calm and ſerene ! I ordered the Servant to 
& acquaint her by degrees, that I was in the Houſe, 
& This faithful Creature did it in ſuch a manner, that 
& ſhe convinced Lindamira of my Affection for her, 
& and made her with to ſee me, complaining how 
& much I had been wronged. But the Raptures J 
6 felt when my new found Siſter admitted me to her 


c Bed-fide, and treated me like a Friend, are not to 


& be deſcribed. It would be endleſs and unneceſſary 


ent repeat all our Converſation ; but poor Lindamira 


« ſigh'd at the Thought, that Vanity could have fo 
& ftrong an Influence over her Mother, as to make 
« her keep up a Hatred to her own Child even to the 
& Grave. To her ſhe was ever fond and indulgent to 
& an Exceſs ; inſomuch that, had not her Nature been 


44 too good to be ſpoiled, ſlie might have made her mi- 


« ſerable by the other Extreme. My aitduous Cares 
& and continual Watchings with her recovered my 
£ Siſter's Health ſooner than my warmeit Hopes 


could have given me any Expectation of; and I 


„now firſt began to be in a real State of Tranquil- 
ty. 

e . Was looking one 50 out of the Window, 
& when I ſaw Emilia with a Gentleman coming in 


& at the Gate, Eran down to receive her; they ſtay'd 
e Dinner 
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« Dinner with us ; and I thought that Day, in the 
% Company of my two only Friends, the happieſt of 
ald MW © my Life. The Gentleman with Emilia was her 
„ Couſin, and Lindamira's preſent Huſband. Her 
ent © Beauty inſpired him with fo ſtrong a Paſſion, that as 
ce WW © his Fortune, which is very large, was then in his 

„on Poſſeſſion, the Match was not long in conclu- 
nd ding. Emilia had informed him of my Story; and 


in. he ſeriouſly asked me, before he made any direct Pro- 
ch © poſal to my Siſter, whether I thought ſhe was any 
xr way concerned in keeping up my Mother's Averſion 
er to me after I left her. I aſſured him of the contrary, 
er and ſaid ſo much of the Sweetneſs of Lizdamira's 
n. © Diſpoſition, that his Love for her was increaſed ra- 
a- © ther than diminiſhed by that Converſation. I won» 
i. WW © dered how Emilia got liberty to come and ſee me 
to in that manner; but ſhe has informed me ſince, that 
fe. © her Parents never refuſed to let her go any where 


at with her Couſin, hoping he might make choice of 
r, her for a Wife, 


w & Axp now, Madam, I have gratified your Curio- 
I © ſity, and am come to the end of my Story : I don't 
er know a happier Woman than my ſelf, I live with 


to © a Siſter I love, who never puts me in mind that ſhe 
y & © is Miſtreſs of the Houſe, by any other Method than 
a by taking the greateſt Burthen of all Family Cares 


o Mes © upon herſelf. I have continual Opportunities of in- 

e dulging my Mind in grateful Sentiments, which to 2 
e me is the greateſt Pleaſure in the world. The ill 1 
o © © Uſage I met with when young, on the account of : 


n © my Deformity, has fixed the Idea of it ſo ftrongly in | 
.- © my Thoughts, that I never expect any thing more | 
s than common Civility from Strangers; and as 1 
don't want Admiration to fill up my Time, I can em- 
s WW © ploy myſelf and be very well contented without it. I 
I W © often reflect, that had I been envious of my Siſter's 
„Beauty, and invented Stories to have prevented her 
| © from being married ſo advantageouſly, I might per- 
| © haps have ſucceeded ſo far as to have ruined her, 
* (for altho' my Father gave her all that was in his 
3 | | : 5 | «5 power 
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bear to look at the Picture. The true Lovers of Rid 
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« power to leave from his Heir, yet her Fortune wa 


„ but ſmall) but I muſt have involved myſelf in 


„ the ſame Fate: Even Sampſon died under thy 
% Ruins of that Houſe ne pulled on the Heads of o. 


& thers. Emilia now is very well married, and un. 


“ doubtedly would have been a good Friend to Miß 
*« Brompton during her Life, had not her Malice burf 
« forth, and ſhewn her ſo unworthy of the Name of 
8 by | = 
Hers Lydia ceaſed ; and I reſolved to ſend my 


dear Leonora her Story, as I know you ſympathize ſo 


much with me, that you are always pleaſed when Ma. 


| lice is diſappointed, or Good-nature meets with tha 


Fate which it deſerves. | 
OS, Jam, &C. 


DEL 14 


LETTER XY; 
Leo NOAA to DeLta in the Country. 
Dear DuL1a, | [From London, 


OU cannot imagine the Pleaſure the Concluſion 
of Lydia's Story gave me; that the is at laſt a 


happy as ſhe deſerves to be, after all her unmerited 


Misfortunes. It gives me ſo pleaſing a Senſation, that 
it 1s much eaſter felt than deſcribed : But on the other 


hand, I cannot help being melancholy, when I reflec 


on her being the Object of her Mother's Barbarity, the 


Scorn of thoſe ill-natured Boys, whoſe Cruelty tied her 


to the Tree, whence the good Emilia freed her; and 


on the Ridicule of that perfidious falſe Friend Miß 


Lrompton, whoſe Deceit and Rancour I am pleaſed met 
with its juſt Reward, OE 
War could tempt People unprovoked to make 
Lydia's Form the Object of Mirth ? I dare not anſwer 
that Queſtion to myſelf ; for the utmoſt Malignity pre- 
ſents itſelf ſo ſtrongly to my Imagination, that I cannot 


C uit, 


— — 
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cule, perhaps, might be much enraged to find, that 


n Cruelty itſelf is the Cauſe of half their Good- Humour 
| (as they term it) and be tempted to wonder at the Fol- 


th 
fo Hz of ſuch as think Mzrth is ever criminal. But let 
un their Rage be ever ſo high, I muſt believe, that if thoſe 


Mit | who are convulſed into Laughter by improper Objects, 
| were bled, phyſick'd, and kept in a Regimen uſed to 


urſt | 

14 W Lunaticks, till they are cured of ſuch Convulſions, it 

WW would be for their own Emolument, and the publick 
Good. ee | = 

7 | Txrar there are Objects proper for Mirth, I do 


Ma grant; and I think the following Paſſage in the Pre- 
face to Fo/eph Anarews, clearly and diſtinctly points 
out thoſe Objects. | | 
| © Now from Affectation only, the Misfortunes and 
| © Calamities of Life, or the Imperfections of Nature, 
A may become the Objects of Ridicule. Surely he 
bath a very ill-framed Mind, who can look on Ug- 
— *© lineſs, Infirmity, or Poverty, as ridiculous in them- 
( ſelves. Nor do I believe any Man living, who 
meets a dirty Fellow riding through the Streets in 
2 Cart, is truck with an Idea of the Ridiculous from 
it; but if he ſhould ſee the ſame figure deſcend 
* © from his Coach and Six, or bolt from his Chair with 


n. 
bo : © his Hat under his Arm, he would then begin to 
- laugh, and with juſtice, In the ſame manner, were 
ted we to enter a poor Houſe, and behold a wretched 
hat Family ſhivering with Cold, and languiſhing with 
ber Hanger, it would not incline us to Laughter, (at 
od leaſt we muit have very diabolical Natures, if it 
the would ;) but ſhould we diſcover there a Grate in- 
10 ſtead of Coals, adorned with Flowers, empty Plate 
ti or China Diſhes on the Side-Board, or any other Aﬀec- 
fit tation of Riches and Finery either on their Perſons or 
det in their Furniture; we might then indeed be excuſ- 
| * ed for ridiculing fo fantaſtical an Appearance. Much 
fee leſs are natural Imperfections the Objects of Deriſi- 
er on; But when Uglineſs aims at the Applauſe of 
e. Heauty, or Lameneſs endeavours to diſplay Agility, 
10 * 1t is then that theſe unfortunate Circumitances, 
i. " . which 
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4% which at firſt moved our Compaſſion, tend only te 
_ raiſe our Mirth. 


8 Tur Poet carries this very far; 


95 News are for being what they are in fault, 
| But for not being they what would be bought. 


„ Where if the Metre would ſuffer the word Ridicu. 
% lous to cloſe the firſt Line, the Thought would 


be rather more proper. Great Vices are the proper 


«© Objects of our Deteſtation, ſmaller Faults of our 
« Pity. But Affectation appears to me the only true 
Source of the Ridiculous. 

SURELY Men who love laughing, can never de 
of the Spleen, for want of Opportunities of indulging 
it, while that grand Field of Affectation is left them, 
"to wander and divert themſelves in. I wiſh therefore 


they would not make falſe Objects of Ridicule: For 
thoſe who raiſe in themſelves Contempt for others, and 


laugh at them without a Cauſe, will alſo find ſome Reaſon 
to hate them without 2 Cauſe. The Love of triumph. 
ing over the Unfortunate or Imperfect, I believe al- 
ways dwells in the ſame Breaſt; with the Deſire of 
hurting thoſe who are either favoured by Fortune, or 
by Nature formed the proper Objects of Admiration. 

Tux Thoughts of poor Lydia, and the Deformity 
of her Perſon, put me in mind of a very odd Scene, [ 
was witneſs of a Fortnight ago. 

My Mother a me to dine with Dorcas, a 
Lady with whom ſhe was very intimate in her Youth; 
and therefore would not break off her Acquaintance 
with her ſince her Marriage; tho' ſhe told me, that 
Dorcas was ſo altered, that ſhe now diſliked her Ac- 
quaintance ; and bid me obſerve all the odd Scenes [ 
ſhould ſee very attentively. 

Wren we arrived, we were uſher'd into a Din- 
ing Room, where Dorcas was ſitting with her Huſband 
Bellmour. I ſaw ſhe had almoſt cried her Eyes out, 
nor could ſhe conceal it. Be/lmour received us with 
great Civility, but look d a * confuſed, and ſaid; * 

c 


LET 117 
Wife, poor Woman, had been very /ow ſpirited all day, 


and he hoped we would excuſe it, We talked a little- 


while of indifferent things, when Dorcas ſpoke now and 


then a word in ſo Faint a Voice, that ſhe could hardly. 

be heard. I thought ſhe had really been very ill, and 

itied her; but on a ſudden, on the accidental mention 
of the word Servant, ſhe fell into ſuch a Rage, and 
| talked ſo loud, that I was ſurpriſed, and afraid ſhe 
| was ſuddenly run mad. She ſaid © She was the moſt 
| © unfortunate Woman alive in her Servants; ſhe could 
| © pet no Body that would obſerve her Commands.“ 
| Then ſhe enumerated ſeveral Inſtances of the Diſobedi- 
| ence of her Servants, ſuch as the miſplacing of China 
Cups, her Toilet not being in exact Order, &c. and 
concluded with ſaying, Mr. Bellmour was ſo eaſy with his 
| Servants, that it was impoſſible for her ever to make 
| any of them good for any thing. Be/lmour replied, 
that ſhe might turn them away, or do juſt as ſhe pleaſ- 
| ed, for he never interfered ; but he could not be all 
| day throwing himſelf into paſſions about nothing. 


TH1s was a new Subject of Contention : for Dorcas, 


* as faſt as ſhe could ſpeak for Tears, ſaid, © Oh! now 

| © herAcquaintance were all to be made believe, that ſhe 
: © was a very unreaſonable Woman; that ſhe wanted 
| © to put her Huſband into Paſſions ; ſhe little thought, 
| © when ſhe married him, that he would have been ſo 
* © cruel to have taken part with her Servants againſt 
[© her.” | | | 


Tus Dialogue laſted till Dinner, which was ſerved 


{ up in the moſt regular order, and where indeed Plenty 
ſeem'd to abound ; but no body was the better for it: for 
it was Dorcas's Will to find fault, and ſhe was re/olvedta 
be in the right. Now her Misfortunes were all redoub- 
led]; one Diſh, ſhe ſaid was under dreſſed, the other over- 
dreſſed; in ſhort, nothing pleaſed her; ſhe could not 
eat raw Creatures, nor did ſhe love her Meat rotten ; 
| Servants were always in Extremes. The Table was 
: preſently empty again, for ſhe ſent away all the Ser- 
{ vants with the different Diſhes to have them fry'd, 


broil'd, minc'd; in ſhort, to have them ſent up a dif- 
ferent way. © 
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Alx this time we fat flaring at each other, and no. 
body ſpoke but Dorcas, who gave her Huſband ſuch 
furious Looks, as if he had been guilty of treating her 
very ill; and every now and then it. was hinted to the 
Company, that his Eafinejs was the cauſe of all her 
Misfortunes. She was in the 77ght indeed, tho' in a 
different Senſe from what ſhe meant it. Her two 
Daughters, who ſat at the Table, were really the 


Objects of Pity; for you may be ſure, they were found 


fault with, without any conſideration whether they 
deſerved it or no. The poor Girls trembled, and ap. 
pea ed fo affrighted, that T am convinced they had ra- 
ther faſt than fit down to ſuch a Dinner. | 
 Howsevts, Time and Patience at laſt brought a 
bout my Deliverance; for J longed to be out of the 


Houſe. When I came home, I could talk of nothing 


but Dorcas, and aſked my Mother, what could make 
Bellmour ſuffer his Wife to behave in that manner, 
eſpecially as ſhe was one of the plaineſt Women I ever 
beheld. * *Tis to that ſhe owes all her Power, re. 
« plied my Mother; for, continued ſhe, odd as it 
© may appear, a handſome Woman would have no 
& power over Pe//mour. He has often been preſent, 


e where the AﬀeRation of Beauty has been trouble- 


* ſome to the Company; and therefore joned the I. 
« deas of Beauty and Affectation ſo ſtrongly together, 
„that he reſold to-marry a Woman, who. was, as he 
« thought, zoo ugly to be affected: nay, he has joined 
e the Idea of Senſe too to Uglineſs; and when he 
4c looks at his Wife's Face, notwithſtanding her ridi. 
© culous Behaviour, he as much forgets it is poſſible 
4 for her to be a Fool; and is as much impoſed on by 


the Strength of his own Imagination, as ever any 


«© Man was by the Charms of the greateſt Beauty in the 
«© World. 

« DORC As has by degrees gone on from 962 
« Folly to another, till ſhe is what you now. ſee her ; 


4 ſhe finds her Power over her Huſband, and therefore 


« imagines herſelf yery handſome: and, tho' ſhe is 


as healthy as any Woman in the world, yet-ſhe mutt 


4 - Fancy herſelf ill, to prove her Delicacy, and ſcold 
46 at 
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« at her Servants all day, to prove her terrible avant 
« of Spirits. Bellmour don't dare to own to himſelf, 
© he has ever been in the wrong, and therefore now 
«« purpoſely deceives himſelf.” | 

I CouLD not help laughing, that a Man ſhould 
marry a Woman without Beauty, for the ſake of her 
Underſtanding, and yet require no other Proof of that 


| Underſtanding, than the Plainneſs of her Face. 


Ian, &c. 
LEON ORA. 
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4 Gentleman i» Yorkſhire te DAVID Sur LE at Lon- 
don. | 
"34K [From York. 


SHO U”D not, as I am an utter Stranger to you, 
give „ou this Trouble, had not the Hiſtory of your 


| Life ſufficiently convinced me, that you have no De- 
| light equal to that of giving others Pleaſure. In my 
| preſent unhappy Situation, nothing can ſo much alle- 


viate my Uneaſineſs, as an Opportunity of giving 


| Vent to my Thoughts, by imparting them to another. 
| To the Generality of Mankind I find as total an Impoſ- 


ſibility of explaining my own Senſations, as it would 


be to make an Infant join or ſeparate Ideas the moment 
it is born; for what Men never felt, they cannot un- 
J derſtand; and, as they enjoy nothing ſo much as that In- 


dulgence of their Pride. which makes them imagine 
themſelves at the very Top of the Creation, they join 
in ridiculing whatever they find is no Part of their own 
Nature; therefore to you alone can I give the Hiſtory 
of my Life, which I will now begin without any fur- 
ther Preface. 1 

I Was bred up in the ſame manner with moſt yo ung 
Gentlemen, who are Heirs to moderate Fortunes. No- 
thing remarkable happened to me, whilſt I was a Boy. 


I contracted 
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J contracted ſeveral of thoſe Friendſhips, that are com. 
mon at great Schools, which commence without any 
other Reaſon, than the liking the ſame ſort of Diverſi. 
ons, and generally break off, either from being tired of 
thoſe. Diverſions, or from the Envy, which a Superiori. 
ty at a favourite Game often creates: for at the proper 
Age, Children are as eager Rivals, when they are playing 
at Taw, as Men can be, where their Intereſt or their 
Love is concerned. But I never quarrel'd with any 
one of my Companions, without ſuffering three or 
four Days Miſery for it, and on that account was often 
inſulted, and treated ill by thoſe who knew my Tem. 


r. | 5 
Ar the Age of one and Twenty, I loſt my Father, 
which Loſs Br the firſt Twelve-months dwelt on my 
Mind, and made me very uneaſy ; but Time got the 
better of it, and I gave into a Life of as great Gaiety, 
as my Fortune would permit. N | 
Tu REE or four Years I ſpent in this manner, till 
this way of Life grew irkſome to me; every thing [ 
met with, was perfectly unſatisfactory and languid ; J 
wiſh'd for Pleaſure, and did not know where to find it, 
Purſuits I had none, for neither Ambition or Avarice 
ever poſſeſſed my Mind; and I was fclly contented as 
to Fortune, with what my Father bad left: me : ſo that, 
for want of ſome motive to induce me to Action, I 
began to grow ſo very indolent, that I could not bring 
myſelf to uſe Exerciſe enough to keep me in health. The 
Body ſhared the Infirmities of its Ally, the Mind, and 
every thing around me appeared taſteleſs and inſipid. 
Wax I Ep out with daily ſeeing the ſame dull Scene 
over again, I at laſt began to rouſe myſelf, and ſeri- 
ouſly to conſider, whether there was no Purſuit worth 
my following, no State of Life in which I could 
be happy. The more I reflected, the ſtronger were 
my Concluſions, that your Scheme was the only one, 
which could poflibly produce me any Pleaſure or Satis- 
faction of Mind. A Companion either in a Man or 
Woman, who could have a diſintereſted Affection for 
me, appeared to my Imagination to be the only Hap- 
pineſs I was capable of enjoying: I therefore reſolved 
44 | to 
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to make a Friend of the firſt Man, or marry the firſt 
Woman I could eſteem. . 

Bur I was not ſo happy as to meet with even your 
Miſs Jobnſon; for ſhe heſitated greatly, whether ſhe 
ſhould prefer immenſe Riches to your generous Love; 
whereas I was ſo unfortunate as to find, in a ſhort Ac- 
quaintance with all the Ladies I addreſſed, that the 
Spectator's Story of the Lady's giving the Preference 
to that Lover, who could boaſt a Pidgeon- houſe more 
on his Eſtate than his Antagoniſt, was in no degree un- 
natural. . c 

AmoncsT the Men indeed, I had Numbers of 
Friends; for every Man I drank a Bottle with three or 
four times, ſeem'd to look on me in that light, but 
ſome Accident continually intervened to break off theſe 
great Friendſhips. Some I loſt, by their being promo- 
ted one Degree higher in the World than they expect- 
ed; others fell into an Acquaintance with my Lord — 
or the Duke of — and conſequently ſcorn'd to 
be ſeen with any but good Company: And a great 
Number of my Companions I loft by their marrying, 
on which they generally put on all the Dignity, Maſters 
of Families think proper to inveſt themſelves with, 
imagined that they had a Right to command, and aſ- 
| ſumed a dictatorial Authority over all their Compa- 
nions. 

Frlenps thus 2 8 thus loſt, could give me no great 
pain; but J ſoon fell into an Acquaintance with Cyneas 
| who really gain'd my Eſteem. His Converſation was 
very agreeable and lively; good Senſe and good Na- 
ture ſeem'd to dictate every thing he ſaid ; no over- 
bearing Wit or inſolent diſplaying of his own Superio- 

| Tity was ever ſeen in him. On the contrary, he adap- 
| ted his Converſation to his Company, and ſeem'd fond 
of letting down his own Parts, rather than diſguſt o- 
thers, by ſhewing them their Inferiority. 

Hz was married to a Woman, whom he was very 
| fond of. She had no glaring Charms, nor could ſhe 
| have been the Object of public Admiration ; therefore 
his Love had no Mixture of that Vanity, which gives 
| EE 55 
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a Man great Indulgence, when he ſees his Wife Air 
ed, by refleRing, that others wiſh in vain for the charm- 
ing Creature, who prefers him to all Mankind ; and 
makes him look on all his Gueſts, as if he had an In- 
clination to ſay, She is mine, and 1 am pleaſed to 
find her Judgment and my C harms bade made me the 


Object of Envy. 


Bur the Love of Cyneas took its riſe frei a more 
generous Motive, namely, that of Gratitude to a Wo. 
man, who choſe him from amongſt a number of Lovers, 
all ready to receive 30, ooo. of which ſhe was Miſtreſs ; 


and her Behaviour to him after ſhe was his Wife, was {6 


faultleſs, that it was impoſſible for Il]-nature itſelf, al. 
tho? it had been aſſiſted by Eloquence, to caſt any Blame 
on her Actions. No falſe Delicacy animated her to be 
in continual Paſſions, to prove ſhe knew when her Ser. 
vants had made any Miſtake; nor did any Vanity 
inſtruct her to make her Children troubleſome, by 
ſhewing whatever was hers had a Right to be ſo ; but 
ſhe bred them up in the manner ſhe thought bet for 
their real Good. 

In this reaſonable well- ordered Family I ſpent four 
Years very happily. Cyneas was my real Friend, and 
J never once had reaſon to find fault with him; but his 
Wife accidentally fell into an Acquaintance with C/a- 
riqſa a young Lady of lively Parts, and whoſe Beauty 
was ſo ſtriking, that it was impoſlible not to acknow- 


ledge the Force of it. The innocent and blameleſs 


Amnſement of this young Beauty was no cther, than 
that of exerting and diſplaying the utmoſt Power of her 
Eyes, to gain from every Woman of her Acquaintance, 
eſpecially if ſhe was her profeſſed Friend, the Heart of 
the Man, on whom her whole Happineſs depended. 
Then when the Woman grew jealous, and the Huſband 
or Lover became tired of that Jealouſy (which 1s al- 
ways imputed to the Height of Ill humour, by 2 


Man who likes another better) the harmleſs good. 


nature Clariſſa, was ſorry for the poor fooliſh Crea- 
ture: ſhe had only a mind to make herſelf a /rittle 


for 
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for any one to like the Wreſch. whom ſhe had been 
thus ſpending her time to allure from a Woman, who 
was unaffectedly fond of him. N 
Sk mide few Attempts without Succeſs, and num- 
berleſs Families had reaſon to curſe the Hour they firſt 
ſaw her; whilſt ſhe exulted in her Conqueſts, and en- 
joy'd thoſe Victories which tho' gained at the Expence 
of others Deſtruction, coſt her nothing but a little Co- 
quetry, that by the Force of Cuſtom was become na- 
tural to her. N x | 
Avonoasr the reſt, ſhe caſt her Eyes on Cyneas. 
My Friend was pleaſed with her Company, and for 
ſome time did not foreſee the Conſequence. At laſt I 
obſerved he grew thoughtſul and melancholy ; nothing 
in his Houſe could pleaſe him as uſual: He could not 


bear the Trouble of Children: His Wife who try'd 


every way of obliging him, found it utterly impracti- 
cable; for as the Cauſe of his being diſpleaſed was in 
himſelf, ſhe could not remove it. ; 

By this means this Houſe, which uſed to be the Scene 
of Contentment and Pleaſure, became all Confuſion 
and Diſcord. Cyneas's Mind was ſo formed, that he 
had many Struggles with himſelf, before he would give 
way to ſo unreaſonable a Paſſion, till he had really 
piqued Clariſ a; and from her Uneaſineſs on that ac- 
count he began to imagine ſhe was in love with him. 
The moment he fancy'd her Love apparent, ſo many 
Arguments preſented themſelves in favour of the young 
and beautiful Clariſſa, that he thought his Good- 
nature, Generoſity, nay even his Gratitude, which was 
always his favourite Virtue, engaged him not to be cruel 
to her ; who ſeemed not unwilling to {acrifice even her 
darling Vanity on his account. He could not bear to 
condemn himſelf ; and therefore ſet his Imagination to 
work to juſtify what his Reaſon muſt have condemned ; 
arguing thus with himſelf : It is true I have great 
Obligations to my Wife; ſhe loves me ſincerely, 
gave me her Fortune without any Reſerve; but 
then where could ſhe have beſtow'd it to have led a 


Life more to her own Deſire? I have indulged her 
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*in every thing ſhe could wiſh, her Station was rather 
* advanced by this Marriage, and her Fame preſerved: 
Therefore what ſhe has done for me, falls infinitely 
% ſhort of C/ari/a's Goodneſs, who in the Bloom of 
« Youth gives up even her Reputation, and ſacrifices 
«© her Virtue to my Love; therefore ſhe certainly en- 
« gages all my Gratitude and Affection.“ When 
Cyneas's Paſſion became once ſtrong enough to make 
him thus endeavour by Fallacy to impoſe upon himſelf, 
he ſoon vanquiſhed all his Scruples, and abandoned 
himſelf to C/ari/a's Love. And ſhe, on her Part, from 
imaginary Love, and real Vanity, perceived ſuch a 
Pleaſure in finding no Man could from any Motive 
reſiſt her Charms, that by degrees ſhe was prevailed 
on to deny Cineas nothing that was in her Power to 
rant. 
a War follow'd is eaſy to imagine; the Wife was 
miſerable ; Clarif/a's Pride would not bear a Rival, 
nor a Refuſal of any thing ſhe aſked ; Fortune and Fa. 
mily appear'd Trifles to Cyneas, in Competition with 
his Gra/itude to Clariſ/a : and I ſincerely think, he 
almoſt prevailed upon himſelf to believe he could not in 
Juſtice make her too great a Sacrifice ; yet from ſome 
fmall Suſpicion of my being ſo very unreaſonable as to 
condemn his Conduct, he changed his Friendſhip into 
Hatred, and looked on me as his greateſt Enemy, 

I Boks this Treatment for ſome time in compaſſion 
to his Wife, flattering myſelf it might be in my power 
to reclaim him. But at laſt he grew inſupportable, 
when Cuſtom had made it habitual to him to act wrong; 
and when he found Pride always ready to aſſiſt him in 
his own Juſtification, he had no Bar to his Pleaſures, 
no Obſtacle to prevent the full Indulgence of his Paſ- 
ſions. 

His Wife had no Remedy, no Reſource; ſhe had 
neither Vouth nor Beauty enough to touch the Hearts 
of Men by her Misfortunes, even if ſhe would have 
complained, (which ſhe never did) and as to Women, 


thoſe who were paſt their Prime, or had never been 
= the 
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the Objects of Admiration, gave her fruitleſs Pity ; 
whilſt the Young and Handſome, in Words, expreſſed 
ſome Compaſſion for her, always adding a Suppoſition, 
that ſhe might poſſibly be culpable in her Behaviour to 
Cyneas 3 but in reality they exulted in what Clariſſa 
had done, as they looked on it as a Specimen of their 
own Power; and their Glaſſes told them, Neglect was 
not likely to be their Fate. 

Her Incapacity of any Relief made Cyneas quite 
regardleſs of his Behaviour towards her; and he was 
an Example, that what Men can do with Impunity, 
they execute with Intrepidity, in following their own 
Inclina tions. = 

Lavisn in Expences on himſelf and the Woman he 
liked, he grew ſo parfimonious to the Woman who had 
generouſly given every thing into his power, that he 


5 thought the Neceſſaries of Life Extravagance for her; 


and wonder'd how ſhe could be ſo unreaſonable as to 
want the ſmalleſt part of what he had a mind to ſpend 
on another. | | 

Tais Uſage, as it fell on a Perſon not vindictive e- 
nough in her Nature to vent her Paſſions in any Signs 
of Rage, prey'd inwardly on herſelf, and in a ſhort 
time releas'd her from her Miſery, and her barbarous 
Huſband from the Chain he ſo much long'd to break. 

Tzis Man, whom I had ſo much lov'd and efteem'd 
the whole time he had no Temptation of doing ill, had 
now ſo much loſt all Senſe of Humanity, that he never 
reflected on the Cauſe of his Wife's Death; that was 
ſwallowed in the Joy of having now an Opportunity of 
publickly owning his beloved Clari/a,to whom he was 
married in a Week, to their mutual Satisfaction: for 
no ſooner had the Name of Wife, joined to her Huſ- 
band's unlimited Fondneſs, given her the Power, than 
ſhe exerted all her Privileges to their utmoſt Extent; 
and by her Behaviour ſince has fully proved, that not- 
withſtanding all the Appearance of Love there was in 
her firſt engaging with him, yet Vanity and a Reſolu- 
tion of not being baulked in her Deſign of making a 


Conqueſt of him, were the Motives which drew her in- 


to a Compliance with his Deſires. 
| — I - I x xow 
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I xxow only by hear-ſay what they did from the 
Death of Cyneas' s firſt Wife; for Inever ſpoke to him 
ee, 
Tax great Uneaſineſs I folk when I found myſelf 
thus deceived in my good Opinion of a Man I had for 
four Years had the greateſt Friendſhip for, I ſhall not 
attempt to deſcribe, as your own Imagination will 
paint it in more lively Colours than Words can ex- 
Preſs it. 

I was now as much at a loſs to find an Obe of 
my Eſteem, as at my firſt Acquaintance with Cyneax, 
with this melancholy Alteration, that my Deſpair was 
much greater. Every Paſſion implanted in us, for 

which we have no Gratification, is a Burthen ; and 
therefore we are very apt greedily to catch hold of the 
firſt Fancy, that we are arrived at the right Door to un- 
load ourſelves ; by which means we often miſtake, and 
are forced to take up our Burthens again, and moſt times 
with ſome additional Weight, that makes us repent of 
being ſo haſty to lay them down. 

Tx1s I experienced ſeveral times, in both the Men 
and Women whom I choſe to like, or rather whom! 

_ accidentally met with, and I wiſhed to efteem. 

Ar laſt I fell into an Acquaintance with P4/otas, 
and he has been my Torment almoſt ever fince. At 
firſt indeed he was all Goodneſs, and ſo agreeable, that 
I was entirely ſatisfied in his Converſation. and thought 
my Happineſs compleat in his Friendſhip, But I have 
ſeveral times, in the Courſe of our Acquaintance, wiſh- 
ed he would by ſome real Villainy, = me an Oppor- 

tunity of quite breaking with him; for he will neither 
act enough like my Friend to give me the Pleaſure 
which that Name infers, nor do 2ny thing bad enough 
to juſtify me in renouncing him. 

He ſerves me as I have ſeen a Lady treat her Squir- 
rel. When the poor Creature, impatient of his Chains, 
jumps and tears about, till he has almoſt looſen'd one of 
the Links, and is ready to get free, the Miſtreſs ind. 
takes him up in ſuch a manner, that the Chain is ſlac- We 
kened, and he 10 not feel it; and whilſt ſhe is Rroak- BY 
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LET F ER AL 1275 
ing him with one hand, with the other ſhe rivets his 
Chain ſo faſt, that it is impoſſible for him to eicape. 

Tus Philetas, when he has prevoked me to ſuch 
a degree that I can bear with him no longer, generally 
changes his Behaviour, and allures me back again. All 
our Quarrels are about Trifles ; for I command my- 
{elf to the utmoſt of my power, and confine my Unea- 
ſineſs, till ſome unexpected Trifle (which is yet a Proof 


| of his Neglect) throws me off my Guard, and makes 


me break out into Rage and Complaints to vent my 
Paſſion: But I always get the worſt of it; for, as I 
feel much more for him than he does for me, he is cool, 
whilſt I am upon the rack. In the Hurry of my Mind, 
I forget all my real Cauſes of Complaint ; he loves to 
dwell on the Trifle on which I firſt broke out: And 
thus for the moment I am thrown in the wrong, even 
in my own Opinion. 

ISD EED he always condeſcends to en me, but 


will never come to any Eclairciſſement on the things . ; 


he knows gives me the moſt uneaſy Senſations, becauſe 
Truth does not pleaſe him; and it is a Satisfaction of 


bis Pride, to treat the Innocent as guilty, 


Wren any Misfortune or IIlneſs attends him, (as I 
am the only Perſon that truly loves him) he behaves 
ſo well, that I begin to argue away all his Faults, and 
ſee him in the moſt amiable Light imaginable. Then 
we agree in all our Sentiments ; and as he has no 
Temptation to act ill, my Love exerts itſelf without 
any Diſappointment, and I am pleaſed if I can any 


way ſerve him. I cannot upbraid him, becauſe I feel 


more for him, than he does for himſelf. 

Tae People who probe their Friends Wounds to 
the bottom, and pretend they do it only in hopes to 
cure them, I am afraid ſeldom mean any thing more 
than to give themſelves the pleaſure to keep up in their 


Minds the Idea of their own Superiority. 


Tavs either his Misfortunes or Behaviour keeps me 


in continual Affliction and Perturbation of Mind. When 
I am in Good humour with him, I fancy every Indiſ- 


cretion and Careleſſneſs he is guilty of, ariſes from his 
being above the Dread which often makes Mankind 
om | cautious ; 


— 
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cautious; namely, that of being ſuſpected or found out 
to be Fools: Nay, when he has no Temptation to 
Pleaſure, nor Opportunity of exerting his Pride, he 
behaves ſo well, that I deceive my ſelf ſo far, as to be. 
gin to contemplate the great Enjoyments to be found in 
_ Friendſhip. | | 8 

I Trixk like Montaigne, the Receiver of the Bene. 
fit is the Man that obliges his Friend, and have no Idea 
of any Acknowledgment of an Obligation, or any 
Thanks from my dear Philotas And indeed, the mo. 
ment he has recover'd his Health, or got rid of his 
Uneaſineſs, he proves himſelf, in thoſe two Points on. 
1y, the trueſt Friend ever any Man had ; for he does 
not take any pains to avoid giving me Opportunities of 
being uſeful to him, and utterly loſes the Remembrance 
of all Obligations between us. Then ſome of his Com- 
Panions, whom not a Week before he had expreſſed a 
Contempt of to me, for not coming near him when he 
was too ill to amuſe them, grow very fond of him, 
ſhare and flatter him in his Pleaſures ; and I am the 
only Enemy he has. „55 

He uſes every one well but me; I ſuppoſe becauſe 

T am the only Perſon his Pride takes Umbrage at ; as 
it may give him a hint, that I alone have cauſe 
(though I never put it in practice) to upbraid him, 
Nay, his Behaviour to all around him, beſides myſelf, 
has ſomething in it ſo great and noble, that I cannot get 
a hearty Contempt for him : This pierces me to the 
Soul, TT, | 5 


That thus unblameable to all beſides, 
He rr rs to ave alone 5 oi 

His Goodneſs is diffusd to Human-kind, 
And ali his Cruelty confin'd to me. 


I do nothing but perplex myſelf to find out the Reaſon 
why this ſhould be; and indeed I find it the greateſt 
Difficulty in the world to reconcile ſome Parts of his 
Behaviour with others. But I verily believe, that as 
it has been always my ftrongeſt Inclination, ever ſince 
I knew him, to watch and a& what beſt would 2 
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him, provided it would do him no Injury, that he 
looks upon me as a Creature made purpoſely for him, 
and expects ſo much, that when I refuſe to comply with 
any thing, though it be ever ſo unreaſonable or hurtful 
to himſelf, his Pride ſteps in, and he looks upon a Con- 
tradiction to his Will, from one he imagines his Slave, 
as the greateſt Proof of being his Enemy. In ſhort, 
he works my Paſſions ſometimes to Softneſs, other 
times to Rage, and I may ſay almoſt to Madneſs ; 
though that Rage and Madneſs never vents itſelf on 
him, but preys on my own Mind, and takes from me 
all my Peace, I have at times almoſt got the better of 
my Affection for him; | 7 


But o'er the dying Lamp 1h" unſteady Flame 
Hangs quivering on à Point, leaps off by Fits, 
And falls again, as loth to quit its Hold. 


Then when the Flame is almoſt extinguiſhed, Philbtas 
by Kindneſs puts freſh Spirits to the Lamp, re kindles 
the Flame, and continues all my Torment. He is at 


preſent in his Humour of neglecting me; the Flame 


is almoſt out ; and yet ſo ſincere is my Friendſhip for 
him, that I have not Reſolution enough to break from 
him. 8 

I Makk no Excuſe for troubling you with this long 
Epiſtle, but aſſure you, that it is ſome ſort of Eaſe to 
me, to have thus diſburthened my Thoughts ; and I 
know that will engage you to pardon me. I dare not 
do it to another ; for my Folly would be laugh'd at. 
It might be wondered, what I meant by having any 
Friendſhip for a Man I have any Reaſon to find Fault 
with ; that is, in other Words, how I can be ſo low 
to love any one who does not gratify my Pride, by 


© Hattering me continually with the Thoughts of my own 


Merit. But I know you will underſtand my Mean- 


ing, and pity my Miſery. I am, Sir, though perſo- 


nally unknown to you, with great Eſteem, 


Tour obedient. humble & ervant; 


G | LET. 
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LETTER XVII. 


Davin Siur LE“ . to the Gentleman at York. 


S I R, [ From London. 


THA N K you for making that uſe of me, in 

which conſiſts my chief Pleaſure, namely, that of 
any way aſſiſting to alleviate the Sorrows of my Fellow- 
Creatures; and, if at the Concluſion of your Letter, ! 
had found any Account of your own Happineſs, the 
Hiſtory of your Life would have been a very great En- 
tertainment to me ; for, as by ſuch Hiſtories I get the 
Knowledge of Mens different Senſations on every occa- 
fion, I had much rather be let into the various Laby- 
rinths of their Minds, than read Volumes ſtuffed with 
the Chaos of Matters of Fact, where Characters are un. 
diſtinguiſhable, and it ſeems to be regarded as a thing 
of. greater Conſequence where Men were born, or 
where they died, than what they did, or ' how they 
acted. 

I Se a great Eſteem for you hn the mo- 
ment you told me, that you was always ſatisfied with 
what Fortune your Father had left you, without let. 
ting either Ambition or Avarice enter into your Mind ; 
and purſued that much more noble and ſatisfaQory 

Pleaſure, which true Friendſhip gives. This Efteem 
really intereſted me in every Scene of your Life, and J 
ſympathized with you : in all your Griefs and all your 
Pleaſures. 

Your Auquaintanee with Cyneas, and your De- 
ſcription of his manner of living with his Wife, inſpired 
me with Joy, and I was in great hopes, that then you 
had met with your utmoſt Wiſh, But how great was 
my Diſappointment, when Clariſſa, whoſe Out-ſide 
alone is beautiful, came and overturned the Peace of a 
Whole Family at once. What could inſpire her with 
ſuch wanton Cruelty ; and what Tortures muſt the poor 
Wife of Cyneas feel in a lingering Death cauſed by no 
ether Diſtemper, than a Perturbation of Mind, arifing 
from the Ingratitude and barbarous Treatment of the 
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Man, in whoſe Love ſhe had fondly placed all her Hap- 
pineſs, and where all her Tenderneſs was center dꝰ 
No doubt, her Memory continually placed his former 
Behaviour before her Eyes; and the Compariſon be- 
tween that, and what ſhe then ſuffered, was too dread- 
ful to bear, and live; and therefore, no wonder ſhe 


ſunk under its Weight. 


I Am fo affected with her Story, that I find it dif- 
ficult to quit the Subject, and would rather go a 
thouſand Miles, than ſuffer the Misfortune of meeting 


with Clariſſa. or her cruel Huſband ; tho' from the 


account you give of him at firſt, I am greatly ſhocked 


at the Conſideration that I may daily unknowingly 


converſe with ſuch Wretches. 

UnpoueTEDLY you did extremely right, never 
to have any Converſe with Cyneas, from the moment 
all hopes were loſt of making yourſelf ſerviceable to his 


poor unhappy Wife, whoſe Fate will always bring 
Tears into my Eyes, when any Accident brings her 


to my Remembrance. 
PHILOTAS's Character is ſo odd a Medley, that I 
really don't know what to make of it ; and is a Proof 


of the ſtrange Capriciouſneſs and Variety of Paſſions 


Mankind are endued with. I am far from blaming 
your Conduct; for, if I had been ſo unhappy as to have 
met with bim in my own Purſuit of a Friend, I dare 


| believe, I ſhould have acted the ſame Part. 


His Faults ſeem to ariſe ſo entirely from Careleſſ- 


neſs and want of Thought, that I ſhould have found 
it very difficult to have broke from him; and beſides, 
by ſome Hints in your Letter, it appears to me, his 


wrong Behaviour towards you often ariſes from Suſpi- 


cion: for, being of an impatient Temper, when you 
= contradict him, he ſuſpeQs you are alter'd in your Af- 


fection; and Anger on that Account, often takes its 


riſe from Tenderneſs ; tho” undoubtedly you always 


mean his real Good. 
I Have a great Compaiica for whom. you "RO 


and wiſh it was in my power to give you any Advice 
that — be ſerviceable. But to adviſe a Man to a& 


againſt | 
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againſt a Bronp Bent of his own Nature, I am ſenſi ble 
would be to no manner * purpoſe; and you yourſelf 
muſt be the beſt Judge, ther, if you had quite given 
up your Friend, you ſhould not be more miſerable than 
at preſent. 

As I ſhould be extremely glad t to amuſe you with 
any thing agreeable, I will relate a Story, which, as 
it gave me great Pleaſure, will, J hope, have the ſame 

Effect on you. 

Tux E lived ſome time ago in VorkBire, two young | 
Ladies, Harriot and Priſcilla. They were Couſin- 
Germans; and, as Pri/ci/la loſt her Father and Mo. 
ther in her Infancy, her Uncle took the Care of her, 
and bred her up with his Daughter Harriot. The Sym. 

pathy of theſe two young Creatures Minds was ſo great, 
that they immediately grew fond of each other; and, 
inſtead of quarrelling and fighting for the beſt play. 
thing, their only Diſpute aroſe from the Fear each of 
them felt, leſt her Companion ſhould have any thing 
worſe than ſhe herſelf had. Thus they ſpent all their 
Vouth in Tranquillity and Peace; and their ſtrict Friend- 
ſhip, and continually being together, appeared the 
greateſt Pleaſure, that even their Imagination could 
form. 

Wukx Harriet was twenty Years of Ape, and Prif. 
cilla Eighteen, Publius, a young Gentleman, a diſtant 
Relation of theirs, accidentally came into that Coun- 
try. The good old Gentleman, Harriot's Father, 
(who was famous for his HE) invited him to his 

ä 
Tais additional Companion was an additional 
Pleaſure to the two Ladies; and, as Publius was 
very gallant and well-bred, their Converſation was 
lively, innocent, and agreeable ; but in a ſhort time Gra- 
vity ſucceeded Chearfulneſs, and all their os. were 
uneaſy, reſtrained, and melancholy. _ 
+... HARRIOT and Priſcilla continued the Sympathy 
| of their Tempers, and neither of them could reſiſt the 
Force of Pub/ius's Charms and Complaifance. They 
ated as Friends ſhould do, and confeſſed to each other 


the whole Truth, as ſoon as they krey it themſelves. 
| Grrar 
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GkEAT as their Diſtreſs was, they found ſome ſort 
of Refuge from it in their own Goodneſs, and artleſs 
Sincerity ; and agreed, that, if the Object of their 
Love ſhould ſeriouſly make choice of either of them, 
the other ſhould give him up, and form no Defign to in- 
terrupt her Rival's Happineſs. _ 4 

Many were the Hours they talked on this Subject; 
for indeed they could never fix on any other: and for 
ſome time Publius carried it ſo even between them, that 
they could not find out which he liked beſt ; till at laſt 
he ſo viſibly diſtinguiſhed Harriet, and was ſo peculiar- 
ly aſſiduous to pleaſe her, that Priſcilla was convinced 
his Choice was fixed. She kept up ſtrictly to her Agree- 
ment with her Friend; and never ſo much as thought of 
any underhand Plot, to ſupplant her in her Lover's Af. 
fection. Harriet, on her fide, loſt almoſt all the Plea- 
ſure ariſing from mutual Love, by the Conſideration of 
what her dear Couſin muſt ſuffer. | 
PRISCILLA, whatever ſhe felt, concealed it as 


| much as poſlible, and generouſly argued with Harriot, 


that there was no manner of r2aſon for her foregoing 
her own Happineſs, whilſt ſhe could never be the bet- 
ter for it; that Pablias had a right to chuſe, and, in 
aſſerting that Right, he had been guilty of no Fault, 
or Treachery to any one : that Taſte is involuntary, 
and not to be controuled ; nor did ſhe think, ſhe had 


ö any Cauſe to be angry with Pablius, for not liking her; 
at leaſt not ſo much cauſe, as he would have had to be 


diſpleaſed with the Woman, who, to ſatisfy her own 
Whims, would willingly be the Bar to his Happineſs. 
Ix ſhort, Harriot's Inclination, Pab/ias's Importu- 


i nity, the Father's Conſent, and Priſcilla's Generoſity 


ſoon brought about the Match. | 


Two Days afterwards, Priſcilla was miſling, and 2 


waere to be found. Harriot's Grief was inexpreſſible; 


but whilſt ſne was lamenting herſelf, and bewailing her 
Miſery, a Letter was brought her by a Meſſenger, who, 
the moment he had delivered it into her own Hand, 
left the Houſe, and would not tell whence it came. It 
was from Priſcilla, and contained theſe Words: 
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% LovE, and not Hatred, is the Cauſe of my „Ab. 
« ſence: perhaps I could not command myſelf enough, 
© to prevent a Melancholy's overſpreading me, which 
might caſt a Gloom over all your Happineſs. Don't 
© enquire where J am gone; for I have taken effectual 


„Methods, that you ſhall never find it out: when! 


can perfectly conquer this unreaſonable Paſſion, you 
4 ſhall ſee me again; till when, 
Jam, Tour FEES | 
And affe&ionate Friend, 
P RISCLIL LA. 


Tuvs this young Woman of bers Years of Age, 
from the Force of a fix d and ſtrong Friendſhip, had 
power enough over herſelf to act reaſonably, in oppoſi- 
tion to the moſt violent Paſſion imaginable; for this 
ſhe confeſſes, by quitting the Houſe, and finding that 
nothing but Abſence could cure her. 

Now, to conclude my Story, in two Years Prifeill 


return'd: Time had calm'd her Mind, and ſhe ſpent 


the Remainder of her Life (for ſhe would never hear of 
marrying) with her dear Harriot, and left at her Death, 
all ſhe was worth to her Children. 

PUBLIUS was entirely ignorant of her having any 
other Love for him, than what aroſe from his proving 
2 good Huſband to her Friend ; and always treated her 
with the utmoſt Reſpect and Good: manners, 

Ir this Story can amuſe you as well as it did me, 


my Deſign in telling it, will be fully anſwered ; for 
nothing can give me an equal. Pleaſure, with hearing 


any noble or generous Actions of any of. my Fellow: 
Creatures; and your Ideas of Friendſhip ſeem ſo like 
my own, that I cannot help Ying, there: 3 is a * 
Sympathy between us. | 
Jam, 
Sir, 
Tour moſt obedient humble $ n, 
D AVI D S 1 MPL . 


77 you came to Town, 1 2 take it as a great ode 
20 /ee. Jane | 
L E T T E R 
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rapie to Tuzopos1us at London, 


| Fs 1 K. | | [ From Exeter. 


S we 8 to write only when we had an In- 


clivation, I ſhall make no Excufe for my long Si- 
lence. Indeed the very Thoughts of making an Ex- 
cuſe to ſuch a Friend as you are, would be a Crime, 
| as it would carry with it a Suppoſition, that you could 
let a low Suſpicion of your Friend have a place in your 
Mind. 

Laſt Night I ſpent the Evening with a You of Gentle- 
men, to whom I was introduced by an Acquaintance I 
have been very intimate with, ever fince my Arrival 
here. It did not appear to me, that any of the Com- 
piny were very remarkable for Underſtanding ; but, 
as they at firſt ſeem'd inclined to pleaſe each other, and 
agreed in Mirth and Humour, I was very well ſatisfied 
with their Converſation, till at laſt they accidentally 
fell into a Diſcourſe on Mr. Johnſon. I have very little 
| Knowledge of him myſelf, but have been told by ſe- 
| veral of his Acquaintance, that he is a very good-na- 
tured Man; and one ſtrong Proof, that there is no 


Truth in that Obſervation, that Wit and Good nature 


| do not inhabit the ſame Minds. 


HoweteveR, the moment he was mentioned, he was 


abuſed in a manner I ſhould have thought cruel to an 
Man who was not the greateſt Villain in the World; 
but all in general Terms ; for I could not find there-was 
any particular Crime laid to his charge : nay, one 


Gentleman told a Story of him, very much to his ad-- 


| vantage, only he thopght fit to introduce, and conclude 
it with an Affirmation, that he did zt belrevwe it; in 
which Ineredulity all the Company, but my Friend and 


myſelf, heartily concurr'd. I could not help thinking, 
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that this Willingneſs to diſbelieve any Stories to a Man's 


advantage, and at the ſame time abuſing him without 
aſſigning 
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aſſigning any Cauſe, muſt be owing to ſome tockin 


malignity in Nature. At laſt the great Crime he wa; 
guilty of, came out; for it was ſaid by one of his A. 


buſers, with a melancholy Countenance and a ſorrowful 
Shake of the Head, that Mr. Johnſon certainly had x 
great deal of Wit ; ; it was pity /o much was thrown 
away on ſuch a Man: ay, ſaid three or four of the rel 
all at once, he has Vit, that's true; but it would be 
much better for him, if he had leſs Wit and more 
Judgment. 

From this time forward, there was 1 to be 
heard but the words Wit, Judgment, Underſtanding 
Senſe, Apprehenfion, &c. which Words were imme. 
diately reſounded in my Ears, and I ſhould not find out 
for a great while, what they were aiming at; tho' in 
reality they ſeem'd engaged in an Emulation, which 


ſhould vent moſt Nonſerſe about Underſtanding. 


I AsxED my Friend this Morning how he could 
Keep ſuch Company; when he anſwered, ** That he 

* went very ſeldom amongſt them, and only carried 
« me thither to make an Experiment, whether I, who 
« knew nothing of them, could find them out; but, 
« continued he, they ſpend every Evening together 
“ in the ſame manner, and are happy all the Morning 


* in the Thoughts how they have ſhined the Night be- 
« fore. Mr. Johnſon knows and laughs at them; 


“ for there's nothing ſo mean tha: they won't con- 


* deſcend to, in order to get into his Company, when 


cc they pick up every Word he ſays, as far as their Me- 
% mories will ſerve them, to ſet up for Wits with, and 
« at the ſame time abuſe him for having that Wit, they 


are ſo you to make uſe of. 
| | 1an, Sir, &c. TH ; 
FERDINAND. 
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LETTER XIE 
| TazoposIvs #0 FERDINAND at Exeter, 


$1 R, [ From Londoa: 


| 18 you for your Letter, and am not at all 


ſurprized at the Scene you met with about Mr. 
Zobnſon ; for nothing is ſo much the Object of Envy, 


and conſequently of Spite and IIl- nature, as Wit, There 
are numbers of Men who may properly be call'd The 


Pullers down ; for as they find an Impoſſibility to raiſe 
themſelves, they fancy this pulling others down will 
make them equal with them, 

I DingDd yeſterday with the famous Mr. Freeman. 


lam apt to be ſomewhat reſerved till I know my Com- 


pany ; and his great Reputation for Wit and Humour 
made me at firſt very backward : But his Behaviour 
was ſuch, that it was impoſſible to be long in his Com- 
pany without becoming eaſy, and well-acquainted with 
him. Inſtead of endeavouring to exert any Superiority, 
his Underſtanding flowed from his Lips, without ap- 


pearing to be at all in his Thoughts. He attacked no- 
body by way of Raillery, unleſs they began with him; 
and then with great Good- humour took every Joke that 


was given him. And indeed he was not ſpared ; for 
the whole Table ſeemed to be met with a Reſolution to 


fall upon him, and pull him down. No Jett could be 


too coarſe to paſs for Wit, provided it was but levelled 


| at Mr. Freeman. Some ſort of Caution appeared for 
a little while; but when by his own Condeſcenſion 
| they found he would not bite hard, they threw off all 


Reſerve, and regarded not what they ſaid. The whole 


Scene put me in mind of Z/2p's Fable of the Frogs and 
King Log. Theſe i Fellows like the Frogs, 
| atfirſt were afraid; and this Fear kept them in awe, 


till by degrees they found there was no danger : and 


SE then nothing would ſerve them, but getting up and 


riding upon their King : And the Dread once taken off, 
turned as uſual into Inſolence and Tumult. 
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Ma. Freeman undoubtedly has Senſe enough to know, 
that by treating theſe ſort of Men with more Contempt, 
he might meet with more Reſpect from them: But they, 

as it is the Bent of his Nature to be open and free, he 

muſt lay a Conſtraint upon himſelf ; which in my opi. 
nion, is paying greatly too dear for the Reſpect of Hool, 
whoſe Minds are actuated by nothing but Envy. 
Ms. Freeman, tired no doubt, with the Nonfenſe he 
was ſurrounded with, left us ſoon after Dinner. The 
moment he was gone out of the room, the whole Com. 
pany together ſeemed to ſtrive which ſhould ſay moſt of 
ſuch neo Sentences as theſe ; namely, that common 
Senſe is the mol uncommon thing in the World; that 
Some People have all Senſe but common Senſe, &c. xe. 
And then concluded with a compaſionate Sigh for poor 
Mr. Freeman, that he had not as much Judgment as Wit, 
which to prove, they dwelt ſtrongly on every trifling 
Indiſcretion that even common Fame had ever reported 
him to have been guilty of: and all the Comfort they 
could find to alleviate their great Grief for his Misfor- 
tunes was, that it is the common Lot of all Men of 
great Parts to want Judgment. I could not help ſaying, 
that I thought he talked very clearly on every Subject, 
and that I could not ſee in what Point he was ſo very 
defeftive in Judgment. On which was immediately 
ſet up a loud contemptuous Laugh at my great Folly, in 
not ſeeing that his Wir itſelf was a ſtrong Proof he 
could have no other Faculty of the Mind, 
Wer I left this de/ighrful Society, I could not for- 
bear reflecting on the great Miſchief the Dread of 
having a leſs Underſtanding than our Neighbours, brings 
on Mankind, Hence it comes, that every Man of 
Senſe is the Object of the Envy, and conſequently of 
the Hatred of ſome /ma// Part of his Acquaintance, 
And hence, I think, certainly aroſe at firſt, the Saying, 
That Wit and Fudgment are never Companions whereas 
they are really very good Friends, notwithſtanding the 
Malice of thoſe who report them to be always at va- 

riance. For proof of my Aſſertion, let any one aſk a 
Man of real Wit his Opinion of any thing, when his 
owa Paſſions are not at all concerned; and ſee if he is 

| . | | | not 


Now, 
-MPpt, 
then, 
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not more judicious than the Man of Prudence only, who 
indeed never ſtumbles, but then it is. only becauſe he 
never ſteps out of the beaten Path ; and even there, 
keeps his Eyes continually fixed on the Ground. 

I Txuinx Men argue on this Head, if poſſible, more 
unfairly than on any other. For the true Cauſe why 
Men of Parts are ever guilty of any Indiſcretions, is, 


that the Paſſions are always ſtrong in proportion to the 


Underſtanding ; and there is a Part of the human Mind, 
very little obſerved, which never fails its attendance on 
the Man of Senſe; namely, the Imagination. This, 
in conjunction with the Paſſions, I do confeſs, makes 


E ſtrange havock with the Judgment; but for that Rea- 


ſon to conclude. that ſuch a one has no Judgment, is 


| juſt as abſurd as it would be, if a Man took a Fancy to 


endeavour to feed himſelf with his Feet, to aſſert that 


he had therefore no Hands, even tho! it was very viſible, 


that he ſometimes uſed his Hands, to aſſiſt him in his 
prepoſterous Attempt. Iam very well convinced by Expe- 
rience, (for I have watch'd all the Men of Parts of my 
Acquaintance very narrowly tor that Purpoſe) that Wiſ- 


dom, Underſtanding, Comprehenſion, Apprehenſion, 


Senſe, Parts, Wit, with any other Names that Man 


may have invented, go hand in hand, and inhabit the 


ſame Minds. But here by Wit I would be underſtood 
to mean true Wit ; namely, a Capacity of compre- 


| hending various Ideas, and a power of joining them 
properly together: And if this Definition be true, what 


is that Power but Judgment itſelf? For I will not, from 


{ what J have here ſaid, be anſwerable for that Race of 


Men, who actuated by Envy, and ſpurred on by III- 
nature, poſſeſs a Power of raiſing Horſe-laughs and 


loud Applauſes from the Malicious, by ſetting the De- 


fects of others in what they call a ridiculous light. 
PER HaPs you will think me arrogant, in conttradict- 


ing the many great Men who have wrote on this Sub- 


jet, and are of a contrary Opinion. But this Reaſon 
will hold in all Caſes, to ſhut up all Inquiries whatſo- 


ever, and make us implicitly ſubmit to the Opinion of 
the firſt Man of Senſe whom we read on any Subject. 


The Man who, I think, gives the cleareſt Definitian 
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of Wit and Judgment, by that very Definition bös 
they do go together; and yet allows that they may not. 
The Reaſon of this to me is very clear; for as his In. 
quiries into the Labyrinths of the human Mind, are 
very ſubtle and fine, he thought Wit, as the Word ö 
generally uſed, too light a thing to be admitted as x 
Part of his own Compoſition; and therefore would not 
believe, that what he thought he had not, was an inſe. 
parable Companion of Judgment. But as I am very 
ſure, that according to his own Idea of it, I can in ſe. 
veral Places convict him of having a great deal of Wit, 
it ' is not improbable but upon ſuch a Reflection he might 
have alter'd his Opinion. 

AxorkER Reaſon for the Outcry about the Indif. 
_ eretions of Men of Parts is, that the People who make 
the Outcry generally judge wrong of what is diſcreet, 
as in the Example before related of Mr. Freeman's 

letting Fools make a King Log of him. Now a Man 
whoſe Underſtanding was two Degrees above theſe Fel. 
lows, and ten Degrees lower than Mr. Fre:man's, by an 
affected Dignity in his Behaviour, would keep them at 

a diſtance, and at the ſame time exult in his own Su- 
periority over Mr. Freeman in that Point: But he could 

not ſee far enough to know, that it muſt be granted 

firſt, that the Reſpect of theſe Men is neceſſary to Mr. 

Fretmas's 5 Happineſs, before it can be allow'd that it i 

any Indiſcretion in him, not to take pains to come at 

it. The old French Proverb, that Je Jeu ne waut pas 

Ia Chandelle, is very apt to run much in the Heads of 
Men of Senſe ; whereas the very underſtanding it in its 

full Latitude, is beyond the Capacities of others. 

Axor HEA fallacious Invention that Pride has thought 
proper to adopt as a Reality, is, that it is poſſible to 
have Ideas, and yet not be able to expreſs them. One 

| ſhould think the weakeſt Eyes might ſee through ſuch à 

glaring Abſurdity ; and yet ſuch is the Force of a 

ſtrong Deſire to be thought wiſe, that I have more than 

once heard it aſſerted by __ who 44 not indeed ex- 
preſs many Ideas. 
MONTAIGNE ſays, this is a mere e Shift, and quotes 

Bene, deneca and Cum! in ſupport of his — 


es 


2 Man may undoubtedly have a faint Notion, an im- 
perfect Image and Conception, (according to the above- 
mention'd Author) that he knows not what to make of 
within, and conſequently cannot bring out; but to ſay, 
he has a clear diſtin& Idea of any thing which he can- 


not convey to another who has a Capacity to receive 


it, is ſuch Nonſenſe that if the Aſſertors of it were not 
15 void of all Senſations, as they are of Ideas, they 
could not poſlibly ſpeak it without a Bluſh, | 

Ir indeed any one is conſcious that he lives in a 


| World by himſelf, that whatever he ſays to the reſt 


of Mankind, is like talking to an Infant juſt born : L 
will allow in that Caſe, that he cannot convey his Ideas 
to others; but the Reaſon is plain, it is becauſe they 
cannot receive them ; and not becauſe he cannot ex- 
preſs them. The Intervention of any Paſſion, as Pride, 
Fear, &c. may take away a Man's Utterance far 
the preſent ; but I only ſpeak what may be done, when 
the Mind is free from Perturbation, and has full Power 
to exert ik, 

AnoTHts Fallacy taken hold of in order to ſup- 
port Mens darling Pleaſure of imagining they have 
ſome Branch of Underſtanding ſuperior to that of their 
Neighbours, is that common Saying, that ſuch a Man 


| has indeed great Parts, but he knows nothing of the 


World. Now this Knowledge is generally confined by 
every Man to the Knowledge of that Society of which 
he is a Member. He knows moſt of that, and conſe- 


| quently that is moſt neceſſary to be known, in order to 
| prove an Underſtanding, which 1s the Point in view. 
| And this Humour is carried ſo far amongſt Mankind, 
| that I aGtually knew a poor old Woman, who lived to 
the Age of Fourſcore in one Pariſh, who thought all 
Ignorance conſiſted in not knowing the Manner of liv- 


ing, and the Ways of that Pariſh, which ſhe did the 


| Honour to inhabit. * 


Tax ſeveral Cuſtoms and Ceremonies by which the 


| different Claſſes of Men regulate their outward Behavi- 
our to one another, is a thing eaſily learn'd, if attended 


to, and always known by Men of Senſe, as far as is 


neceſſary, although they may not always comply with 


thoſe 


LAY 
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thoſe Cuſtoms ; becauſe if they contradi their o 
Humour, they ſometimes will not give that up to any 
Ceremony whatever. But if by the Knowledge of the 
World is meant the diving into the ſecret Motives of 
Mens Actions, and the being acquainted with the deep. 
eſt Labyrinths of the human Mind, this certainly may 
as well be learn'd amongſt one Claſs of Men as ano. 
ther. One ſhould think, if any thing could be allowd 
as a Proof of Underſtanding, the unraveling this moſt | 
difficult and knotty Point, would be allow'd ſo; yet to 
ſhow what Shifts Men will make to evade ſuch a Con- 
ceſſion in another's favour, I remember that I was once 
in company with a Gentleman, when the Diſcourſe fell 
upon the human Paſſions, who talked ſo clearly even on 
that intricate Subject, that he proved, as far as the Na. 
ture of the thing would bear a Proof, every Sentiment 
he uttered. I was vaſtly pleaſed with him, but greatly | 
ſurprized to hear, the moment he left as, all the Com. } 
pany expreſs their Concern, that notwithſtanding all he | 
had ſaid, he was a very /illy Fellow, and knew nothing | 
F the World. I ſtared, and aſked them what they | 
meant; and was preſently informed, that he did indeed 
know Generals, as was plain by his Diſcourſe, but that 
he was totally ignorant as to Indi viduals. (This by the 
by is no greater an Abſurdity than to ſay, the Greater 
does not contain the Leſſer.) On which every Man in | 
the Room told ſome Story of this poor Gentle. 
man's being impoſed on by the Treachery of others, | 
where indeed he had no reaſon to ſuſpect their Deſign } 
of deceiving him: but yet this, before ſuch Judges, | 
was eaſily admitted as a Proof of his Jenorance and | 
Folly. I told them, I thought there might be other 
Reaſons for his being impoſed on, beſides Folly ; tor | 
that as I looked on it to be poſũble that me human 
Creatures might have Hearts; perhaps this Gentle. 
man's Love to particular Men might prevent his ſeeing 
ſo clearly into their Characters, as his Head would en- 
able him to do; and no doubt the Intervention of any | 
Paſſion muſt blind the Judgment ; and in that Caſe it 
was his heart, and not his Head, that was impoſed ae | 
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and as to the Characters of other particular Men, if he 
vas ignorant of them, very likely he had never attended 
it all to them ; but to ſay therefore he could not come 
it the Knowledge of them by Study, ſuppoſing him un- 
repoſſeſſed with any Paſſion, was as unfair as it would 
be to ſay, becauſe a Man did not chuſe to dig in a Dung- 
nil, he could not therefore handle a Spade. They ei- 
her could not, or would not anſwer me; but ſtill con- 
duded, that the Gentleman was a very ly Fellow, and 
jery ignorant of the World; which they all affirmed 
with a great Oath, or a f2nificant Geſture and a loud 
Rap on the Table. Theſe Arguments were not to be 
contradited, and conſequently I was. not mad enough 
o attempt the anſwering of them. But to go through, or 
but to mention all the Evaſions, Shifts, and Inventions 
Men find out to ſatisfy themſelves that they poſſeſs 
ſometh ing ſuperior to their Neighbours, would be an 
endleſs Taſk 3 a Labour like that of Hercules, in cutting 
of the Hydra's Head ; for as faſt as one is deſtroyed, 
mother appears. In ſhort, Mankind act about the Fa- 
culties of the Mind as Children do in their Scrambles 
for Play things: throw any thing amongſt a Set of 
lttle Maſters and Miſſes, ſuch as a Doll, & that they 
think valuable, and all but the happy Child that gains 
the Victory in the Scuffle cry and roar, and are diſſatiſ- 
fed, till Mamma or Nurſe appeaſes them, by cutting 
cut Paper Dolls and mimick Play-things, which they 
:ffure them are full as good as the other. Theſe they 
xe fain to take up with; and all agree to inſult the 
before envied Child, by aſſuring it, that what Mamma 
or Nurſe has given them, is much better than what they 
had ſcrambled for. So far no Miſchief is done, and the 
little Maſters and Miſſes are all contented. But the 
misfortune is, that 'tis ten to one but the next Com- 
pany that comes in, takes notice of the fine. jointed, 
well dreſſed Doll, and calls to that Child who holds it. 
Then returns the Envy into the little proud Hearts of 
l the reſt, and they take every Opportunity of ſpiting, 
rexing, and teaſing the Object of their Hatred. Thus 
when a Man runs on a dull Harangue of an Hour, fil- 
by | OR "NE led 
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led with trite Sentiments, which he thinks Wiſdom 
and at the ſame time affeQs to deſpiſe the Man whoit 
chearful Wit enlivens all his Companions, what is this 
but hugging the Paper-Doll? Or when another, who 
is ſenſible of all Pleaſure, and entirely void of every 
Taſte but that of a vain Reputation of what he thinks 
ſome Branch of Underſtanding, makes it the Buſineſz 
of his Life to ſet up an Outcry at every Indiſcretion 
committed by a Man of Parts ; does hot the Paper. 
Doll again preſent itſelf to our Thoughts? And do 
we not plainly ſee, that while, like the Children, he 
_ cries, © Ay, Maſter, IJ don't care, mine is better 
& than yours, he would give his Ears to come at 
the other. I am ſure J love indulging all forts of 
Children, as well thoſe who by their Size are viſibly 
| ſo, as thoſe who by their Stature at firſt ſight appear 
to be Men and Women, too well to wiſh to take from 
them any of their Pleaſures: Only out of love to 
them, I would wiſh the pretty Dears to be contented, 
and not fume, fret, and gnaw themſelves with En- 
vy; which, befides that it is the worſt thing in the 
world for their Healths, may happen to be diſcovered 
even to the Perſons they hate. And then indeed it 
will make them very contemptible. And if Severity to 
any hort of Children is ever juſtifiable, it is certainly ſo 

on this account. NO | PR Co 
1 May be thought very unreaſonable, to defire 
Mankind to fit down contented. with the different De- 
grees of Underſtanding Nature has endued them with, 
and not vex themſelves to no purpoſe, becauſe they 
have not more. But if this thing was ſeriouſly corſi- 
dered, perhaps it may not be fo very unreaſonable a 
Requeſt as it appears by only a tranſient View ; for, to 
comfort Men, and encourage them not to be ſo very 
angry, if they are not at the very top in this Point, let 
it be remembred; _ 5 Bs 
1}, Thar there is no Advantage of Nature, that 
is not attended with Diſad vantage; for, as I before ob- 
| ſerved, that the Paſſions are ſtrong, in proportion to the 
_ Underſtanding, and as there is ſo little Food for our 
_ Paſſions, and ſo many ways of diſappointing us in any 
Ph e Pura, 
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Ait, in that reſpect, I believe, we ſhall not find 
e Balance in favour of the Underſtanding: and 
o the Gratification of any Appetites, I believe it 
ould be allowed, that the being ever ſo filly will be 
h Hindrance to it. 555 | 
20% Tr worldly Intereſt be thought valuable, I 
ck upon it to be moſt likely to be attained by Men 
it remarkable for their Parts; for they are conſtantly 
ed with Cunning ; the true Definition of which 1 
ke to be, a Capacity of attending to Trifles, and an 
of impoſing on others. | 8 55 
Tua r filly Men may be poſſeſſed of the former, 
mot be denied; and that they have the latter, I 
Wink will bear very little Diſpute: for, as the Art of 
poſing on others, conſiſts intirely in being able to 
ton what Character you pleaſe; and, as Men of 
iſe have almoſt always ſtrong Characteriſtics of their 
n, they cannot ſo well appear in any borrowed Shape, 
the Man who has nothing to hinder his aſſuming 
atever Form he thinks fit for his purpoſe: For it is 
ach eaſier to write legibly on a blank Sheet of Pa- 
, than on one already ſo filled, that it requires the 
able Pains of erazing the Impreſſions made there, 
fore you can write any thing new; a Labour that 
thing in this World is worth: ſo that Men of Parts, 
m the Strength of their Imaginations and Paſſions, 
generally appear in their natural Character, which is 
at I call Simplicity, and is directly oppoſite to Cun- 
g; but if, as I ſuſpect, Men mean Cunning, when 
y talk of Judgment, I will readily grant, that che 
leſt Men have moſt of it. 5 
AxoTHEk Diſadvantage Men of Parts lie under, is, 
it altho* they are very ready to do friendly Offices 
and forgive Fools their Folly, yet Fools will never 
give them their Senſe. And, as their Numbers are 
ater, they have it ſometimes in their power to do 
eothers eſſential Miſchiefs. But, if after all that can 
ad, Men will be ſo childiſh as to hug a Paper-Doll, 
fancy it a fine Piece of Clock-Work, or to ſtretch 
ir Necks, continually ready to break them, in a vain 
7 of making themſelves taller than they are, whilſt 
BL co. the 
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the Hurt is confined to themſelves, they ought 
- forgiven; but if, from finding the Impoſlibilit 
making themſelves taller, they {lily endeavour ti 
off others Heads or Legs, in order to reduce the! 

their own Size; I wiſh there could be ſome P 
ment found out to teach them, that, if they woul 
take half the pains to come at the only thing trul 
luable, namely, Goodneſs, and a Love of the 80 
they are Members of, they might attain real 
pinels, 

Bur if I cannot perſuade any of my Fellow. 
tures to be of my Opinion, I am convinced, if ! 
to publiſh my Thoughts to all the World, I thou 
forgiven. I might mount the Ro/tra, and with a 
Alteration, uſe the Words Shake/dear makes Z 
ſpeak to the Romans : I might with Impunity/Q 
Mankind in this manner: 

 W HO's here fo baſe, to own himſelf a Fool? If 
Speak; for bim have 1 offended. Who is here fo 
as to think lowly of himſelf? IF any, ſpeak ; far 
hawe 1 offended. Who is here jo wile to place him 
tbe common Herd? If any, ſpeak; for him have I offi 
Then I might pauſe for a Reply; and dare ventut 
—_ I ſhould * ee 


4 N one, Brutus, none. 
The Concluſion mod y follows; 
Sac Then none have I alfended.. 


I Wits tire you no longer with my Fancies, 
conclude * 

Sir, | 3 

Yours, &c, 


THEODOS 


The END of the FI RSH VoL uur. 


